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weirs a very die 
The Crooked M his ugust isue of Lav mov. 
the Pell Woulehouse offering 
tish, very amusing story by the cteator 
nos Jeeves. In addition, there are entertaininy articles on 
the new look in jazz by Dave Brubeck snd the old look in nightie models 
by Eall Wikon. rtwnoy lavorite Joanne Arnold is hese, to0, taking a 
he altogether. A gout way to keep cool in August, we think. So 

the water's fine 


DEAR PLAYBOY 


TOASTS 

Alter ‘hearing your publi : 
viewed on Barty Gray's show. { promptly 
Brght ravney. enjoyed i very mel, 
despite the fact that F'm a retired school 
cher of seventy-three whose sole clan 
to fame dae hat Taught Fy 
Cagney back in 1918 and that fie tok 
‘Tex and Jinx in a recent radio inter- 
view ‘that L did an excelent job (be 
could be wrong), 

Your Ma had, some excellent 
toasts in “Here's How,” but you failed 
to include one that ve always liked: 

Here's to hell 
May the stay there 
Be as gay 
As the way there! 
Charles L. Egan 
New York, New York 


wublisher inter: 


‘TEXAS FASHIONS 
T have just finished reading your May 
issue cover to cover. Your “Dear Play- 
bboy” column has really raised my Texas 
2 those college men writing from 
Pennsylvania and lilinois must be st 
avhomes. Pink shirts and pleated tics 
may be the style for some people here 
in the Lone Sur State, but Ihave never 
Eee reces wile eed iene ae 
sity of Texas male dressed in such xt 
tire, T own one of those "new fangled’ 


Har pecicaes pubs wel weet ee 
Ble jam are more comnlotinble during. 


ymmer months, but aren't they 
parts of dhe country, too? 
on the UT. campus 
‘would have dificulty distinguishing it 
from any other U.S. university. Once a 
year (at Roundup) everyone on cam- 
pus (Including professors) wears western 
arb, but dhat isonce a year. T challenge 
anyone to find a better dressed. group 

of college students than us T-sippers 
reayiov is favorite herein our howe 
—inore power to you and your sophisti- 
cared feet of foursaiia t Fave’ 
suiggention though: why not accept a few 
ads in your magazine 0 that the price 
tan be Yowered's ie? Just» thought 

True and Argory ate just 25¢ and i 
tempting to buy them instead of rraveoy, 

fen F: Mert 
iniversity of Texas 

Austin, “Texas 
We plan om accepting "a few” ads, but 
not on reducing PAavnov's price. ‘The 
‘additional revenue will be used to make 
eLavnoy the best men's magazine in the 
nation. 


ED sooeess arnor macamne 


MISS MAY 
Fine t want ‘0 complinent you oa 
gern tr ne moat Te 2 
etch woth ik would ‘ake 
too any wero adequacy deat 
inh rcatoon the nn gine 
vhf hee it a a tal 
arwund man's Companion scl ely 
women 
tts Geto he ven fr che 
Marguerite Eropey, Playmate 
the Mig 85 tu. Tyou can gre me 
ths ef adem or tnt her coat 
‘ioe, ay beable to bp hr 
ies cseer ia the note pre nd 
{Tse Thin ane ype often 
the indy eyes or the 
‘cond wee 7 Clea gemy 
Sending > umber of well Known srs 
Sony fn pn thre cotgh 
the oidane ohn ofc "Thans in 
since ior sny inoreinn you con 
Sed ond el er oot og wl amyone 
Sl ehing to we 
ab Mabahian, TV Rep. 
Won Recs 
eae 
Your ltr haber forced 
senpey, ob Don al ar shel el 
Jou she iecomes fom how aout 
ating mn for 9) esr wee 
1 brother doy who has rained we 
er hat you might Ob, nee mind 


NAKED LADIES 

Allow a humble servant of our nation 
to express his opinion regarding an 
excellent piece of fiction, “Naked! Lady” 
was certalnly entertaining reading; 
ssioy eating more storie by Mindset 


Undoubtedly you've eyed the very 
luscious piece of femininity known as 
Barbara “Oxerman,’ Peter Govwlan’s 
favorite model. Can we re 
tose her a.» future Playmate? Here 
hoping. 


joe Davidson 

Huenense, Cal 

Maybe. You'll find another faverite 
Guwland model in this issue. 


MURROW, MILLER & ARNO 
T enjoyed Ary Miller's Edward R. 
Murrow cartoon on page 9 of the July 
issue, but it seemed awfully familiat. A 
quick check verified that the same basic 
had appeared in The New Yorker 
{Grawn ty Peter Amo) 2 month belore 
Tliked Miller's version better, but Ammo 
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et ee ie 
share of ulcers. The Arv Miller “ 
erie and re Bria months 
Bint ‘het a cea 
Some een ete ne 
Sa eae ees 


“ent st. ome 


ss rnin ad 
Perce tel 


IT'S PLAYBOY 2 TO 1 
Recently I was glancing through some 
magazines and happened to turn to the 
page of Party Jokes in the May issue of 
MLavnoy. [amt not 2 religious fanatic 
nor a narrow minded person, but 1 was 
extremely shocked to. see 3 magazine 
for sale with such disgusting filth. 1 
don't know what censorship magazines 
have to go through, but evidently it’s 
not muuch. T pray that your magazine 
does not reflect the thoughts of the 
majority of male readers in Ameria 

today. 

, Freddie Streetman 

Henderwnville, N.C 


Must say I get a chuckle from the 
way PLAYNOY gets 2 rise out of some af 
the narrower among us. Can't those who 
call wavuoy vulgar see that they ate 
only airing their own minds—which, J 
might add, need it. Your magazine’ is 
Giity somite ae yaay, TS all 
smut 8 preponeros. You call it 2 
man’s magazine, but I'm a woman, mar- 
tied, mother of two chien, My hus 
snd buys your magazine a it 
when he's finished. My ther 
always said, “When things are buried. 
they get dirty—when they are inthe 
‘open and treated gently, they bloom.” 
Barbara Mortimer 
Hoboken, New Jersey 
You had a smart granny, Barb 


PLAYHOY rates tops in our house, with 
Sea Sasa i Lik eee 
who find the magazine object 
Mould quit buying it 0 the rest of us 
can get our copies regularly, instead of 
fften finding it sold out at newsstands. 
John ©. Rothrock 
ber. Pennsylvania 


PLAYBOY SURVEY 
Tama serviceman who has really been 
around, seen a lot of thing» and read a 
Tot of books, good and bad, buc in all 
fairness 1 att say that PeAynoy is 
fone of the greatest (all "round) maga: 
zines for men the workt has ever known. 
Tm enclosing my questionnaire from the 
April isue, “I'm sorry about the delay, 
‘but I was in Labrador when it was pul 
Hise and it ook a ile te to each 
me. I hope you plan to publish the re 
Sulis=T'd be terested in acing what ore 
‘of a man the typical PLAvwon reader is. 
William M. Davis 
St. Louis, Missouri 
Every thivtyseventh copy of the April 
issue included © questionnaive request 
ing information about the reader: his 
‘ge, job, education, hobbies, ete. The 
survey was primarily designed for the 


information of potential advertisers, but 
wwe think eavnoy's readers will be inter- 
ested in the results, to0, 30 we'll publish 
them in the next tsswe. 


Featherweights For 
Spring yy interest. Where, 
Fy does one find se sit esrb 
rd be interested in any store serving 
the metropolitan areas of New York City 
or New fersey. 
Melvin A. Renarde 
yvonne, New Jersey 
PSS. Your magazine is “The May 
ee was Dy far the best. At Tat. the 
grmates are beginning to show signs 
of life. Cole's cartoon on page SI ix 
the most. 


I would appreciate the name of the 
‘manufacturer of the cotton suit you so 


warmly. recommend ot $2630. onthe 
‘May issue of rtaynoy. 

iroxlync 89 

nN 


In your apparel artide in the May 
iaue of Piavnoy, you describe 2 $2650 
‘washable coxton cord suit. If itis at all 
possible, I would appreciate your giving 
‘me the name of a store where this suit 


‘work out 
well for me if the sore in Chicago oF 
Evanston, 25 Tl be going each 
of these places the end of next week 
john Gregory 
fanitowoc. Wisconsin 
In New York, the $2630 cotton cord 
suit is ovwilable at Brooks Brothers. 316 
Madison Avenue or Chipp, 14 F. i4th 
Street: im Chicago, at Mavsholl Field's 
Store For Men’ ("Young Chicagoan” 
shop, 1h flocr the corer of Sate 
‘end Washington or at Brooks Brasher, 
21°E Madison. We think you wil find 
it to be the perfect mexpensive suit for 
ho veatherincr, homie 


enjoy Captain Cal 
hhow the Playmates brighten ‘his inspec: 
tions. 1 bave the May Playmate on my 
wall locker Inside the door and receive 
‘humerous comunents on it. Since T ary 
Flight. Commander, not too tany fine 
spect it offcally, but quite a tev do 
Unolicialy. “On my’ last inspection. 1 
covered ‘my men’had wiped out the 
MAvHOY stock at the P.X- and most of 
the Playmates had found their way to 
the doors of lockers in my fight. ‘Need 
Tes to sy, it is distracting ‘when Tm 
inspecting, hut fn atthe’ same time. 
You might say it adds color to. the 


everyday routine, so heep them coming. 
ee ee te faba i Chas 
Goodtellow AFB 
‘San Angelo, Texas 


PLAYBOY FOR FATHER'S DAY 
A subscription is enclosed for my 
father for Father's Day. Can't think of 
a better gilt. 
Pfc, W. R. Prunella 
Fort Bragg, N.C. 


BURGLED PLAYBOY 
ve Ging your magazine ever 
smonth since the very first fue and sv 
ing them in a permanent collection. 
Some rat broke into my house. took 
some of my clothes, a few other things 
and my anost prized possession: all m 
Copies of rtavnox. Is there some way 
‘an get these back copies? 

joe MPa 

E ings. Arkansas 

All but the iat three, joe, Back 

copies are $0c each and ore axailable 
from March ‘54 on. 


EXPENSIVE PLAYBOY 

T managed to get a copy of the very 
fara Inve Of PLaveoY betare 4 Blucnosed 
community snatched it off the stands 
Since that time, I have been “hooked” 
and its costing me money. T have to 
Finagle mysell onto a crosecountry each 
mont sme mare epenminde me 
tropolis in order to get_my copy, and 
Escher eg woah EOS 
$1.00 ani fare into town, $200 » 
Copy of ruavsoy, 50e «booze (at 70¢ 
cacy: SIND. Ging ip) as 
fare back vw the base, S210. ‘All this 
als up to about $15.50, plus loss af 
gh (nfo mht gh tains on 
Mravwox) plus sted falling eyesight 
{the lighting in bars ix notoriously poor 
{or reading anything, much less Prat nov 
which demands concent 
tronic bursitis of both she 


ders (peo 


‘Oh, 1 know 
‘out the subse 
thick cover and send ie forthwith, Buster, 
if you think I'm going to desecrate any 
fone copy of rravnoy with a dirty old 
pair of scissors... 

Please accept a reasonable facsimile 
‘of 9 subscription coupon, plus $6.00, 
plus a Party Joke which you may have 
Bratis with my everlasting thanks (I use 
yours gratis all the time). 

Mel Porter 
Mather AFB, California 


re obvious answer: fill 
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—august, 1955 


a uniquely terrifying story 


by CHARLES BEAUMONT 


THE CROOKED MAN 


“Prajesing themselves to be wise, they beme fools 
= who chenged the truth of God into a lie... for 
tcien their women did change the natural use into that 
which is ageinst nature? and likewise also the men, 
leaving the natural use of the woman, burned in their 
ust one toward another: men with men working that 
which ts unseemly 

1) 


(St. Paul: Romas 


Na a corner booth away from the dancing men, 
as quietest, where the odors of musk and rangi 
Test heavy on the air. A slender lamp gloved 
ie booth. He turned i down; down to where 


b's blue mverheads filtered through the 
ning. blurring the fmage throws ach, bythe 
sof his Tight thin-boned handonencss 

The barboy stepped through the beds std 
stood smiling. Clad in goldseqined. trunks, bis greaeed 
fmuclee seemed ta roll fn independent motion, ike lat 
Shakes beneath bis naked skin. 

Whiskey.” Jee ssid. He caught the imwuciant grin, the 
broad whitesoorh crescent that formed on the young 
face. Jose booked away, tried to conteol the flow of blood 
to his cheeks 

“Yeu i” the burboy said, running his dick tanned! fin 
igevs over hi solar pleat, tapping the fingers making thet 
Hop i's sinuous dance. Fe hesitated, sll ing, ths tine 


MWUSTRATED BY LEROY NEWAN, 


PLAYBOY 


westioningly, hopefully, » smile Sled 
Sith cletslon the dtc “The Paget 


bch ha unbed together he watched 
the handsome athlete make his way 
imperiously through the crowd, shaking 

the tentative hands of single men at 
the tables, ignoring the many desire sym 
bols directed toward him. 

“That shouldn't have happened, Jese 
thought. Now the fellow’s feelings were 
hurt, JC hurt enough, he would start 
king, wondering—and that would 
ruin everything. No. It must be put 
right. 

(¢ thought of Mina, of the beautiful 
‘Mina. Tt was such a rotten chance: it 
had to go well 

“Your whiskey, sir," the young man 
said, His face Was like a dog's face, 
large, sd: hin lps were a pouting boat 


Jesse reached into his pocket for some 
ange. He started to say something, 
something ni 

“It’s been paid for.” the barboy said. 
He scovled and laid a card on the table 
and left. 

The card carried the name © 5. 
onan, embossed, in lavender ink, 
Jesse heard the curtains tinkle. 

“Hello, there! [hope you don't mind 
any barging in like thi bur=wel, you 
didn’t seem to be with anyone . . 

The man was small, chubby, bald: his 
face hada dirty growth of beard and 
he looked out of tiny eyes encased in 
bulging contaets, He was bare to the 
waist. His white, hairless chest drooped 
and turned in folds at the stomach. 
Soltly, more subtle than the barboy had 
dey he pu his porky stub of ges 
into i suggestive rhythm. 

"Thanks for the drink,” 


the man said, "Someone— 


speci 
"Pretty special." Jesse saiet smoothly. 
nove that the words had become auto- 
tic, "He's my fiancé,” 
1 sec." ‘The man frowned momen: 
tarily and then brightened, “Well, 1 
thought to myself, TP said, “E. J, you 
don't actually think @ beauty like that 
would be unatached, do, your But i 
‘was certainly worth the old college try. 
Roe 


“Perfectly all right,” Jese sid. The 
Brstatory line eyes were rolling, the 
ingers dancing in one last ditch at 
tempt. "Good evening, Mr. Hobart.” 
‘Jesse felt slightly amused this time: 
it'was the other kind, the intent ones, 
the humorless ones like the barboy, who 
revolted him, turned him ill, spade him 
want to take a knife and carve unspeak- 
able ugliness into his own smooth, 
aesthetic face, 


The man “Good evening! 
and waddled aay, crabwise- 

Now the elub was becoming more 
crowded. It-vas getting later and heads 
full of liquor shook away the inhibitions 
of the earliest hours. Jese tried not to 
watch, but he had long ago given up 
Laying to rid himself of his fascination. 
So, he watched the men together, The 
pair over in the far corner, lose 
gether, dancing with their bodies, 
never moving their fect. swaying. in 
sow, lisome movements to the msi 

‘couple seated by the har: one a 
ast, the other 9 Hunter, ‘The Beast 
old, his cheeks caked hard and cracking 

poweler and liniments, the perfume 
rising fom his body like steam: the 
Hunter, young but unbandsome, the 
fury evident in his eyes. the hurt anger 
at having to make do with a paid com- 
anion, and such an ugly one. From 
time to time the Hunter would look 
around, wetting his lips in shame. . . 
‘And those two just coming in, dreised 
jin Mother's uniforms, tanned, mus 
tached, proud of their station... 

Jese held the beads apart. Afina must 
coine soon! He wanted to run for this 
place, out into the air, into the darkness 
and silence. 

No. He just wanted Mina. To see her, 
touch her, listen to the music of her 
voice --- 

‘Two women came in, atm in arm, 
Beast and Hunter. drunk. They were 
stopped at the door. The manager 


sections, their ox clan 

“Jee pulled “his. ead_ back inside. 
Heise wed othe ight by, 
fe he closed fit eyes agains his mult 

cd image, The diurgantaed sourds of 
fove got louder, the sngaong ayrep of 
Soieeh high pitched, throatye baritone 
Falewo. Iwas crowed num, 'The Orgies 
Mould begin before long and the couples 
Sold patr off forthe eubices He hated 
the place. But clo to. Ongytime you 
aidnke get noticed here: and where Che 
tras sere to go? Outade, where every 
Inch‘ of pavethent was. patrolled lee 
eon every word of convertion 
Every movement recorded, catalogued, 
Bled? 


Damn Knudsen! Damo the little man! 


Thanks to him, to, the Senator, Jesse 
was now a criminal. Before, it hadn't 


He remembered when Knudsen had 
taken over. It had been one of the little 
man’s first telecasts; in fact, it was the 
platform that had got him the majority 

°C. Vice is om the upswing in our 


great city. In the dark comers of every 
Unit perversion blossoms like an evil 
fewer: Our children are exposed to its 
stink, and. they wonder—our children 
wonder—why nothing isdone to puta halt 
to this digrace We have ignorad i Tong 
‘enough! The time has come for action, 
riot mere words. The perverts who infest 
‘our land must be flushed out, eliminated 
completely, as» threat not only to public 
morals but to society at large, These 
sick people must he cured and made 
format. "The disease that throws men 
and women together in this dreadful ab: 
orm rlatonahip and lets co ais of 
retrogression—rettogression that will, 
unles it is stopped and stopped fast, 
lead us inevitably back to the status of 
‘animals—this is to be considered ax any 
‘other disease. It must he conquered a 
heart trouble, cancer, polio, all other 
diseases have been conquered » . ." 
The Women's Senator had’ taken 
Knudsen’s lead and issued a similar 
ronuinciamento and then the bill had 
law and the law was carried out, 
fese sipped at his whiskey, remem. 
beling GE Hunt ‘Howth fend 
robs had gone through the city at first, 
chanting, yelling, eating placards wih 
slogans: “Wipe out the heteros!” "Kill 
the Queers "Make our city clean 
again?” And, how they'd ost intrest 
ally after the pasion had worn down 
and the novelty had ended. But they 
hiad killed many and they had sent many 
rere to the howpitals 
He remembered the nights of running 
and hiding, choked dry breath cuttin 
hhis throat, heart rattling Joose, He hi 
‘een uch. He di look Tike a heer 
y said you could tell one just by 
vestching. in watkebutJewe "ated 
correctly. He fooled them. He was lucky. 
And he was a criminal. He, Jesse 
Martin, no different from the rest, tube: 
born and machinesnursed, raised in the 
Character Schools. like everyone ehe— 
‘was terribly diferent from the rest. 
At had been on his frst formal date 
is difference, 


‘that it cysallized, tad been a 
Rocketeer, the best high quality, and 
frighteningly handsome: "Mother had 


arranged it, the way he arranged every- 
shinai, Proving an pon 
tat he was worthy of the Mother's unt 
form. ‘There was the dance. And then 
the ride in the spacesied. ‘The big nian 
had put an arm about Jesse and~fesse 
knew. He knew for certain and it nade 
him very angry and very sad. 
He remembered the days that came 
days, diye 
ack desires. deepe 
Thad ried to find 


‘was no use. There 
a bravura to these 
people that he could not love, The sight 
‘of men and women together, to, 

(continued overlec{) 


THE NEW JAZZ AUDIENCE 


BY DAVE BRUBECK 


after 60 colleges in 60 days, brubeck talks about his music and the people who listen 


NK EXUITIRG NEW KIND OF Jazz is 
ig played in America today. 
And it is creating a new kind of 


istinctively American music. 
psu and 
out the Test 


spread from there throug! 
df the country and then throughout the 


rid. tw the beginning, i was. played 
In the honky tons, brotheb, an ewes 

fof dives. ‘There wat a time when 
respectable people would have nothin 
te do with the music Bue a8 Jame grens 
vo dit is sadience. 

In the beginning, an important func. 
tion of jut was to. express repre 
Emotions! A jazman, who often coukda’t 
fend musi, blew his feelings through = 
fora As. fart grew, it became More 
complicated; the men who. played jazz 
bec expert with their instr 
tent, Big band jae required. puting 
the notes down om paper. In Obr Own 
(quactet the arranged. material serves a8 
2 cohesive introduction and ending 10 
form a skeletal ramework, leaving’ the 


a 


ions of the inproviser. 
us one of the greatest 
hallenges ever offered to 


ler jace sul has the important 
function of expresing emotions but 4 
great deal of the formal aypect of susie 
i ee, lad 10 Haron, 
inelodically. structurally contemporary 
jazz bts advanced fat. A few short years 
Ro, people liked to dance to jar and 
they lite to stamp and dap thelt habds 
to Jase, Today’ fople like wo do all 
of these, Dut relic ane is a deserving 
St btentive Hstening as classical muse 
th tna, jar ds Atcencs's cbaical susie 

Tr'thitk courses in jutr should be 


taught at all colleges. The movement 
has stared. Our quarter. with Paul 
Desniond on alto sax Box Bates on bas, 
Joe Dovge on dura, and myacll on 
Pam has jose compicted > serie of 
Sixty concerts at colleges all actos, the 
Country, The reception mas wonderful 
These ‘kids are becoming musically 
aware: they understand what its WeTe 
trying to do. : 

We uy to bring our audience jou 
he music we play. They help us to 
Bctwally create" the sounds they are 
fearing. Our music is complicate and 
clive’ Out atadience mast ase thei 
Imaginations vo the same degree ss the 
performer wes fis imagination, 

Audiences difler, of course. All and 
ences are mined in their desire for 
Style. ‘Some. are only interested in 
Whether we sving oF not. Some. jst 
Meant to hear the counterpoint, same 
don't care about the counterpoint—they 
just want to feel the drive of the eme- 
thon behind oor playing, You fave t 
reach all these people. 

‘Tew progrenive janmen don't give 
a danin about their sudiences, bec 

1 penple don everything 

‘ played. 


ot as they've been conditioned to the 
dice. “That's part of what U ho 
to accorpliah. If (can reach these po. 
ple and 
Wve ar ying too an ay with oor 
music shen TH be a very BAppY EU. 
Tee been giving a lot of thought 
lelevison, 0 away of reaching large 
ftumbers of people at one ime 
T'believe that if you represent a cul 
tural radium, you should represent a 
(concluded om page it) 


PLAYBOY 
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shocked the parts of him he could not 
change, and ‘disgusted him. ‘Then the 
vicesquacls had come and closed up the 
slubs nd the hetero were freed under- 

found an he never sought them out 
Sguin or sw them. He was atone. 

“The beads tinkled. 

He Tooke ily, afraid, Then 

fe looked up, quickly, afraid, 

bis fea vanished. 

‘A figute stood outlined against the 
curtains, quietly. A small, soft. clean 
figure, a soliness there, and a cleanliness, 
‘eutting and dissipating the dark asylum 
of his: memories like sudden sunlight, 
With all the good. warmth of suriligh 
and all the brightness. Mina. 

She wore a loose man’s shirt, an old 


hhat that hid her golden hair: her face 
was shadowed by the cumed up collar. 
Throogh the shirt the rise and fall of 


her breasts could be faintly detected. 
She smiled once, nervously 

Jesse looked out the curtain. Without 
speaking, he put his hands about her 
soft, thin shoulders and held her like this 
for a long, minute. 

""Mina—" She looked away. He pulled 
her chin forward and ran a finger along 
her lips. ‘Then he pressed her body to 
his, tightly, touching her neck, her back, 
King her forehead, her eyes, ising 

er mouth, 

‘She pulled her head back and sat 
down, Staring at the table. “Don't do 
that, please don’t.” she said. 

Jesse opened his mouth, closed it 
abruptly as the curtains parted. 

“Order, sin?” 

“Beer,” Jese said, winking at the bar 
boy, who itied to come closer, to see the 
‘one loved by this handsome stranger. 

“Two beers. Yes, si” 

The barboy Inoked at Mina very 
hard, but she had turned and he could 
see only the back. Jesse held his breath. 
‘The barboy _siniled contemptuously, 
then, a smile that said: You're insane— 
Twas hited for my beauty: 1 know that 
1 am beautiful, hundreds woul! be 

ud to have me, and you wen me 
lown for this bag of bones , 

Jesse winked again, shrugged sugges 
ib ate wool be eee Tae 
rou, my friend. L'm stuck tonight. Can't 
help it, Tomorrow. 

“The barboy paused a moment. grinned! 
briefly with understanding, and left, In 
1 few minutes he returned with the beer. 
"On the house.” he said, for Mina’s 
benefit, She turned! only when Jesse sai 


all ight. He's gone now.” 
He looked at her, at the pain in her 
face, and the fears hard lines that lied 
abour the love that was between thers 
and had been for all these months. He 
Feached oye aed ook ofl the hat. Long 
tresses of blonde hair spilled out, 

ing over the rough shir. es 


(continued from page 8) 


She grabbed for 
mustn't,” she said.” 


what if someone doe? 1 don't 
know. 1 don't like it here. That man at 
the door, he almost recognized me.” 

“But he didn't” 

“Almost, though. And then what?” 

""Fonget it, Mina, for God's sake. Let's 
not quarrel.” 

‘She shook Ner head. “I'm sorry. Jesse. 
es only that meeting you ike this 
rakes me feel...” 

Diet” She spoke the won defiant 
ty.” She spoke the word defiantly, 

and lilted her eyes to his, 
wu don't really believe that, do 


1 do 


"No. 1 suppose not: 
any miore.” She hesitated. 
Could be alone vogethier. 1 
Jose took out a cigarette and began 
whee the eble ghee Thee he cased 
and threw the phallic object under dhe 
air and crushed the Ggarette, “You 


know that’s impossible,” he said. The 
idea of separate Units for homes hod 
disapy ‘of course, 10 be replaced 


by giant dormitories. There were no 
more parks, no country lane. There 
twas no place to hide at all now, 
thanks wo Senator Knathen w the le 
speathead of these great new socnleys 
Gl reforms. “This is all we have" Jesse 
threw a sardonic look around the booth, 
\with is caved symbols and framed pic 
ures of entertainment stars—all naked 
and leering. 

“They were silent for a time, hands 
interlocked on the tabletop. ‘Then the 
fie] began wo cry. "IT can't go on like 
this the si. 71 can’. fester: 1 
ame here tonight to tell you~" 

"T know. 1 know how awl i i for 
you. Buc what else can we do?” He tried 

the hopelessness out of his voice. 

“We could=" the girl started. and 
seemed to change et mind. “Maybe 
Wwe should have gone undergroun 
the ret right atthe ist 

“And hide there, like rani” Jesse 


“We've hiding here, aren't we." Mina 
demanded. adding, “like ral 
He shed. He’ could not remember 
Seeing her quite so unbay i 
had meyer been exactly righ never per 
feet. beense she had always cerned to 
fighter instiness. Even her affection 
for him. since that frst time when he 
fade ther anit i. pried 1 hoese from 
her. But he had thought this could be 
conquered - .. No; don't think shout it 
Think about now. and how benstiful 
she fs, tow warm and vibrant and soft 
“es necessary.” he said. “Parner is 
getting ready to crack down. T know, 
Mina" work at Gentraldome, afterall. 


In a Tiule while there won't be any 
underground. He fas a list of names a 
mile long already. 

Then, sudden! 


the girl ssid, “I love 

you." and leaned forward. parting. her 

Tips for a kiss "Jesse, 1 do.” She closed 

her eyes “And ive tried 10 be strong. 

jus he you old me ce, be Bt 

‘wouldn't leave us alone. ‘They wouldn't 
Just because we're qu—" 

“Taina! I've said it before—don't ever 
suse that word!” His voice was harsh; he 
pushed her away. “I isn't true! We're 
hot the queers, You've got to. believe 
that. Years ayo it was normal for men 
and women to, love each other: they 
‘married and hod children toeth 
thats the way it was. Don’t you ten 
ber anything’ of what Tve told. you?” 

The yirt stated downward. "OL course 
do. 1 da, rally, Bat it way sucha Tong 
time age.” 

“Not so long! Where 1 wark—Histen 
to ae—they have books. 1 


"Ves." dhe gil sat, sighing, “I'm sure 
thats Ge ‘ 

“Mina, stop it! We are not the un 
satires mater what they a, 
Tidon't know exactly how it happened 
maybe as women gradually hecaine eal 
to men in every way-or mayle sally 
Decause of the way were barh—t dant 
Know. But the point 1s, darling, the 
whole world was like us, once. Even 
Bow." he sed, desperatly “Took at the 

“Jesse, don't you dare all: as though 
wets ike thon te dog ne 
Eats and things.” 

‘Jese took 2 deep swallow of his drink. 
He had tried s0 alten 10 tell her, show 
her, make her sce. But he knew what 


she thought, really. She thought she was 
exactly what. the authorities told her she 


Goal, maybe that’s how they all think, 
all ‘the Crooked People, all the “un 
normal ones" 

‘The girl's hands caressed his arms and 
the touch of them became strange to 
him. 1 love you, Mr. Martin, even 
though you do have two heads. . 

Forget it, he thought, Never mind. 
She's & woman, a very satisfying, desi 
able woman, and she may think you're 
both freaks, but you know different, 
indeed you do, you know she's wrong, 
just as they're all wrong... 

‘Or, he wondered, are you the insane 
person of old days’ who was insane bee 
use he was so sure he wasn't insane 
Decase— 

“Disgusting? 

Ae was the fat man, the smiling masher, 
E. J. Hobart. But he wasn't smiling now. 

jose got up quickly and stepped in 
(concluded on page 14) 


“Uh, professor, 
on the under; 


I'd appreciate your opinion 
ainting on this Rubens.” 


pe 


WOMINENT. MiBOLE-ACKD bachelor 
told me the other night. 
surprised at the wolfishness of some of 
he Broadway broads. Frequently when 
Ttake a gitt home U have to beg her to 
pleave be more discreet Why. Pee had 
Yo slap two oF three of thent when we 
were Fiding home in a eab. “They are 
Very, very hard to handle, because they 
areso strong nowadays. “They have such 
rent” he said, "Such strent! “They 
fare party gitls, lilting scotches and sodas 
all day and all night long, and they 
hhave such strene’, that their advances 
are very hard jo resist. ‘They 
strong that, well — " 
“The poor fellow blushed! and couldn't 


female wal rowed my mal a lew dys 
tater whe 1 had the pleaare oi 
ticwing 1 lovely Hingerie model 
Tat th gat wee aca 9 wel 
gt bt crowed my sd, tha al 
Shewpened she conversation by quoxing 
the flrs ation Arar Helo he 
wrote cryptically pom one occnon, 
ily relations Tike Sex the be” 
"Thi ent voleptbons bundle of Aimer 
fean gi) ean bescen any day waging 
thigh dei or a ig depen 
tent store. wearing = Mimsy eglige 
ced at 100 to 200 buch She cavers 
ml the sore in thi 


fooks through te doorway out into 
Filth Avenue 

People passing on the street return 
1h oor hey Bok hese he, 

“I like to stand here and watch the 
people.” she said, moodily. 

“And the people no doubt like to 
watch you?” Psi 

she said. “Sometimes the cabs 

Sop Tight there on Filth Avenve and 
the ment in the cabs gawk at me. Aren't 


MY DATE WITH A NIGHTIE MODEL 


the broadway boswell meets a mannequin 


article By EARL WILSON 


"Come on up to the lingerie depart- 
Pe a 
ure,” 1 protested, 
IC was very interesting to me when I 
got up there to notice how many men 
were shopping for lovely pink, white 
and cream-colored nightgowns. "Are 
they buying these for themselves?” 1 
naively inquired. “Oh no.” the medel 
told me, “they are buying them for their 
cs whom they are cheating 
they are in town, or maybe for their 
itl friends. Or maybe they are just 
Tooking.” 
‘She remarked that two young execu 
had come into the lingerie depart 
yent_ a couple of days before an 
down in the big easy chairs, and just 
sat there 
They ust sat and sat. 
"Was there something: you wanted?" 
a cletk asked. 

“Oh no,” sid the exees, "we just cane 
w watch the models walk around in 
their nighties. We hear it’s quite prety.” 

But this is the thing that shocked me. 
‘The model said to me, “Do you know, a 
Jot of men who come in here with thei 
‘wives, later on call us up afterward?” 

‘Not in New York City!" I said. “Not 
in New York City do such things hap- 
pent” 

“Yes,” she said. “they generally have 
sizable pocketbools. One of them called 
me and I got to know him pretty well.” 

“What happened to him?” 

“Ob.” she said, casually, “he went 
hack Ronte to his wife.” 

“Didn't you feel consciencestricken 
about taking » woran’s husband?" 


“No.” she said, founcing prettily, and 
when a dame flounces itt one of tose 
Bouck min i thing ae 
je gave me a few lite presents It 
Tere his le, T would et hie comme 
to New York alone in the first place, 
Fa expect that hed fall in_ with Some 
inne. She is just a damned Took TCL 
were his wile. 1 wouldn't et him get 
aay from me." 
hhave to admit the dame has got 
something there. 

“This gil was what T would call dhe 
Young, Luscious Type, and 1, for one, 
see no reason to talk about any other 
‘ype. although of course there isthe 
Olt Bay 


se by now you are saying, Tis 
‘of Fanibling, and basn’t 
said anything so far; when is he going 
to get at it?” Gee whiz, this lingerie 
model told me that she is fondest of 
black, and powder blue nighties, to wear 
in the store, but that she t kind of mad 
At the store for making her wear a slip 
under then, 
‘What I would like to do is bea show 
would like 10 undress 


‘What sort of nighties do you wear at 
ome: 

Me!” she laughed. “I get tired of 
all these nighties here. 1 yo home and 
Sleep in the raw.” 

“Do you—uh-live alone?" 1 asked. 
“Of course not.” she said indignantly. 


“My husband lives with me: 
‘And if this remark disappoints you, 
just think how 7 felt 
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NEW JAZZ 


fof it and not just a segment, T try 10 
‘encompass all of the human’ emotions 
through the medium of jazz 1 think 
that juze is one of the strongest forces 
that exists in the world today. I's quite 
possible that it’s the only tly Amer 
fecan art form. At any rate, it certainly 
represents freedom, the right to be dif 
ferent, the right to be an individual 
‘One of the first things # towlitarian 
government does is ban jazz. You didn’t 
find uny jazz in Hitler's Germany, Try 
to heat juze in Russia, A short time 
sigo Germans from the Russian 2on€ 
risked imprisonment to hear Louis Arm- 
strong in Berlin. Who in the Stare 
Department can reach the people of 
Europe as Louis Armstrong did? His 
personality and his horn personify Free 
Goma political and artistic freedom 
‘unknown ina totalitarian state. People 
may not care to listen to a politician 
from another country tlk about the 
“American Way,” but they'll walk miles 
to hear a good American jazz band. ‘The 


(continued from page 9) 


history of the United States is all 
‘wrapped up in this crazy, wonderful 
music. Its blue, gay, happy, sad, but 
re tats he oat gps 

guess that’s the sing! ing 
Tm tying to prove when I play. I can 
sit at the piano every night and the 
music 1 create is my own. No one can 
tell me that ve got to play it dflerently 
No one can change a note. And people 
leave a club after hearing me play and 
they Know they've seen 3 guy who cin 
bbe hinnsell. a completely happy, 


hibited man. 
1 believe many of our imitations are 
seltiinposed. “The world is full of wal: 
ented! people. The extent to hich they 
realize’ sellesptewion depend 


fon Bow 
Ich they reluse to compromise and 
eas ore they Upolu 
integrity. 
pork ative in Americ way: alive 
ail growing. I'm happy «0 be» 
of that growth. Lin 


‘unin 


“Hey, Charley, here comes that babe I've 
heen raving about!" 


CROOKED MAN 
(continued from page 10) 


front of Ming, “What do you want?” he 
suid. “T thought 1 told you~" 

"The man pulled a meal identification 
isk trom ‘hi trun, "Vicesquad, my 
Uriend.” he sid. "Better sit down,” 

"The man’s arm went out through the 
curtain and two other men came in, 
equipped with weapons 

Il pes waieg you Ql nye 
Mister” the man sad, "Quite 2 while 

“Look” Jewe si, “T dont know 
shat you're talking bout. I wotk- at 
Centaldome and Tu seeing Mist Kitk 

rick here on some businesk” 

“We know all about that kind of 
buninen,” the man said. 

AML right=Tl tell you the truth, 1 
forced het to come here. She did't want 
to, but 

“Mister, didn't you hear me? 1 
Tre been ‘watching you. Let's 40° 

“One man took Minas atm, roughly: 
the other two began to propel Jese ott 
through the dub. Heads tamed. 
“Tangled bodies moved embarrassed. 

“its all rights” ube fat man aid, his 
white shin glistening with, perspiration, 
"yes all right, folks, Go on ack to whit 
ever you were doing.” He grinned and 
Tightcned his grip on Jose's writ 

‘Mina, Jese neviced, did not struggle. 
He looked at her and felt-something 
seddenly freeze into him, She bad bees 
tuying «tell him something all evening, 
that he Bada’e let ber, ‘New he knew 
‘what he had feared, He knew what she 
fad come 40 tell hii: that even if they 
hhadnvt been caught, she would have sl 
titted to the Care voluntaily. No more 
fwurries then, m0 more guilt” No. more 
tender moment, either, bot wasn't that 
4 sll price 10 pay, when she could 
Tive the fost of her fie without feeling 
shame and dnt? Yeu, I wana stall prices 
tow that she midnight dives and ‘briel 
igus wee all they had 

She did not mect his look a they 
wo he outio the are He Wu 

her aid thought of the past when the 
ad Leen cle, and he wind vo sera 

“Youll be okay.” che fat man was 
saying. He opened the wagon's-dours 

ve got it down pat now -couple 

days tn the ward, one short soon with 

the doctors: take outa fe gla, make 

few injections, attach few wires to 

Your head, turn on a machine: peo! 
Your be surprised” 

The tat Offcer Temed cose, His 
ssshage Bangers danced wildly near Joe's 
ite 

“ict make a new man of yo 
aid, 

“Then they closed the doors and locked 


them. 
1 | 


id 


* he 


‘hy, Mr. Talbot, five minutes ago you were dying for a swim.” 


UNCLE FRED FLITS BY 


and wreaks hilarious havoc in suburbia 


the imps 
and I are married?” asked Li 


ression that Laur: 
ord Ickenham, 


coffee in peace, the Crumpet had taken the guest whom 
he was entertaining at the Drones Club to the smaller 
and less frequented of the two smoking-rooms. In the 
other, he explained, though the conversation always touched 
fan exceptionally high level of brilliance, there was apt to 
be a good deal of sugar thrown about. 
“The guest said he understood. “Young blood, eh?” 
“Thats right. Young blood. 
“And aniual spirits sea UR Es 
‘And animal, as you say. spirits.” rumnpet. 
We Ret» fur amount of those here” 
complaint, however, is not, 1 observe, univers.” 
“En?” 
“The other drew his Won’ atcotion 4 the doorway where 
a young man ir form-fitting tweeds had just 2 
‘spect ofthis young man was apgard. Hs eyen glared wildy 
and he sucked at_an empty cgarewe-holder. It he had = 
zmind, there was something on it. When the Crumpet called 
party, he merely shook his head 
a distraught sort of way and diss Hooking like a 
ecto 
The Crumpet sighed. "Tor old Pongo!” 
“Pongo?” 
"That was Pongo Twistleton. He's all broken up about 
Uncle Fred." 
Deu?” 
"No such Tuck, Coming up to London again tomorrow: 
Pongo had a wire this morning,” 
ind that upsets hin” 
turally. After what happened last time: 
"What was that?” 
“AN!” suid the Crumpet 
"What happened last time?” 
"You may well ask” 
"Ido ashe” 
“ARI” said the Crumpet. 


I ORDER THAT THEY wucHT enjoy their after-luncheon 


to him to come and join 


Poor old Pongo (aid the Crumpet), has often sliscused 
his Uncle Fred with oie, and it there weren't tears in his 
eyes hen he did 0, Tdon’t kno a tear in the eye when 1 
sce one. In round nurabers the Earl of Ickenham: of Ieken- 
Ihany Hall, Tekenhain, Hants, he Hives in the country mont 
of the year ro a to ane has a ase way lip 
ings collar and getting. loowe and. descending. 
Pongo at is ta i de ‘Albany. And ery Time he does 
40, the unhsppy young blighter is subjected to sonie soul 
po Rapid te Bigs Sch aah deve gen diperpeaag 
that, though sixty if a day, he becomes om artving ia the 


fiction By P. G. WODEHOUSE 


lis ss young as he fcelswhich is, apparently, a 
‘youngish twenty-two. I don't know if you happen to know 
‘what the word “excesses” means, but those are what Pongo's 
Unele Fred from the country, when in London, invariably 

Ir wouldn't so much matter, mind you, if he would con- 
fine his activities to the club premises. We're pretty broad- 
minded here, and if you stop short of smashing the piano, 
there ist't much that you can do at the Drones that will 
‘cause the raised eyebrow and the sharp intake of breath. 
The snag i hate will init om tugging Pongo our in dhe 
open and there, right in the public eye, proceeding to step 
high, wide and plentiful. 

So when, on the occasion to which I allude, he stood pink 
and genial on Pongo's hearth-rug, bulging with Pongo’s 
Junch and wreathed in the smoke of one of Pongo’s cigars, 


and And now, my boy, for a pleasant and instructive 
afternoon,” you will readily understand why the unfortunate 
young clam gazed at him as he would have gazed at two 


Penman of ymamite, ha he escover i hing up in 


“A what?” he said, giving at the knees and paling beneath 
the tna bit 

“A. pleasant and instructive afternoon,” repeated Lont 
Ickentlam,rllng the words around his tongue. “I propose 
that you place yourself in my hands and leave the pro 
sramme entirely wo me.” 

Now, owing to Pongo's circumstances being such as (0 
necessitate his getting into the aged relative’s ribs at in- 
jim down for an occasional much- 

in a position 0 use the 
iron hand with the old buster. But at these words he dis 
played # manly fimines 

“You arer't going 0 get me to the dog races again. 

No, no. 

“You remember what happened last June.’ 

“Quite,” said Lord Ickenham, “quite, ‘Though 1 still think 
thac a wiser nagistrate would have been content with a 
mere repnirand. 

“And 1 won't—" 

“Ceriainly not. Nothing of that kind at all, What 1 
pose to do this afternoon is Ww take you to visit the home 
Ol your ancestors.” 

Pongo did not get this. 

“1 thought Tekenhamn was the home of my ancestors.” 

is one of the homes of your ancestors. ‘They also re 
sided rather nearer the heart of things. at!» place called 
(continued on page 30) 


7 


PLAYBOY 


“He wants to make an honest woman of me. 
He asked me to return the mink coat.” 


@ pacan of praise to a luscious lily 


BY THOMAS MARIO 


KNOW YOUR ONIONS 


NoriING stows UP cowardice like an 
nion. Most people know the kind of 
tworBwed gent who's afraid of no man 
Dut who won't eat an onion unless he 
‘an go incomrcunieado for atleast wen 
ty-four hours, Nothing whatever disturbs 
thiy fire enter except. 3 hauntings 
picion that his breath doesn’t alviays 
Tesemble a bouquet of hothouse car 
nations. 

‘When he sits down in a restaurant, the 
mere words “onion soup” on the menu 
turn his calm gastric juices into 2 tor- 
rent, His eyes become misty with poign- 
ant hunger. Then he thinks of his dace 
Tater in the evening and he blushes to 
his roots with excbarrassiment. Instead of 
the onion soup he orders creme vicky 
soise in whieh the same quantity of 
‘onions ordinarily used in onion soup 
are masked in a puree of potatoes, creat 
‘and chicken broth. 

‘When the waitress isn't looking, he 
devour a dorer young green, scallions 
violenth iwith salt. He eats bis 
Edney "ty blahey” ignorant ‘of the 
rainced onions which have been dis 
solved in the righ brawn gravy. Later, 
hhis aplomb is shattered when he realizes 
that the divine fragrance hovering over 
the lettuce hearts is the powerful breath 
fof bruised garlic 

Before he goes out on his date that 
night, he swabs his body with hex 
hlorophiene, scours his teeth and gurus, 
sprays himself with lavender toilet water, 
igatgles, chews 2 fistful of whole cloves, 
Swallows a bunch of dried parsley drinks 
4 pint of milk (all of whieh he is told 
fliminate an onion breath) and. then 
feats 2 pound of mints, 

Hours later when he finally moves 
lose to his gitl on the sofa he keeps the 
stillet upper lip imaginable, terol 
holding his breath three minutes before 

ind three rainutes after his lips have 
Mike he what French pacha 
fe has what French psychologist, ree- 
ognize mv the complexe eagnons. Hes 
olutely incurable as Yong, as Ihe seeks 
‘out the kind of cow-hearted female who 
‘encourages his unmnanly fears. 
His only chance of rehabilitation is 


to meet one of those natural human be 
Jngs who likes her steak surrounded! with 

Tountain chain of crisp broven French 
ried onions and who will not eat xrilled 
calls liver unles it i Tying under a 
lege ed of smothered Spann onic 
Only the sore of lass who 18 not asharsed 
to ay when she grate juicy onions into 
a bowl of potsto pancake batter can 
offer him some hope of salvation. The 

it veho likes to Kiss and be 
Kilsed wil soon convince him that life 
is not all ‘anilla and that he should 
seer the fact that, rex fo walt onions 
are the most important seasoning agent 
in the world. = 

Botanically, onions belong to the lily 
tamil. ‘The eduble bulb has been in the 
beta ever since Sen “watched the 
blowup of a heavy date in 2 certain gar 
den An old legend tells how the Devil 
left the garden after che Fall and 
‘outside. Where his right foot landed, 
‘onions began to grow. Where his left 
foot ead: garlic sprang up. For 
the building of the pyramids in 
‘was locked upon as a balling miracle of 
Construction. The explanation is now 2 
simple one. Th 1en who Tabored 
fon the pyramids lived on 2 diet of raw 
Onions and bread. ‘That elasic maestro 
Of stringed instruments, Emperor Neto 
ould never deny the adequacy of his 
hhickname. They called him Porrophagus 
after the Roman word pornun meaning 
Techs, which the famous feshpot ate 30 
abundantly, Leeks are 2 dignified rel 
tive of the onion, magnificent for soaps 
and stews. ‘The French novelist Balzac 
‘who ate onions from morning. Gl night 
correctly desribed them as the best kind 
of brain food, “rendering it subtle ane 
puting 0 fight base notions and preju: 
dice’ 

Even some of the old legends about 
the magical power of onions scem 1 
have some basis in fact. An onion buried 
in the ground may mot remove a wart, 
but an onion oF garlic 3 
woud, scientists now believe, can have 
definite antiseptic value. 

The pawer of the edible bulb to flavor 


playboy's food & drink editor 


foods is almost incredible, A few drops 
of onion julce wil ven anyshing from 
2 pallid cream cheese spread to 2 cu 
af lobster, Soups sauces, steal su 
ings would simply be impossible without 
Slee They Os be vag oo Gar re 
‘most delicate inousse or they can be part 
Of the filling for huge hero sandwich. 
‘Onions can be eaten raw, hall cooked 
for cooked; they can be steamed, boiled, 
ssuted, deep tried, grilled, broiled or 
baked, Minced onions can stand proudly 
alongside a bowl of fresh caviar at sixty 
dollars a pound, oF a slab of raw onion 
‘ean rest astride a twobit_ hamburger. 
Gnion can be used as a mere sm 

fof favor or it can rule the Tost « 
‘onion soup or Belgian onion pie. 

The onion has no poor relatives. Some 
of the filaceous clan are not widely 
Known, but all of them are nagnificent 
members of the chorus from the urbane 
shallot to the peasanty garlic, trom the 
rohan Web He ie delat fen 
thine chive. 

‘A tearless onion would be a joke, For 
the very thing in the onion which makes 
you ery is the same thing, that gives the 
Magic bulb its strength and liveliness 
When you cut an opion, a volatile oil 
rises in the air, awakening your nostrils 
and causing your wear duets 10 llow in 
obeisance. “I the onion is one of the 
imediuum size varieties grown in Northern 

(continued on puge 19) 
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DON’T HATE YOURSELF IN 


article BY JULES ARCHER 


MORE BACHELORS THAN YoU would sup: 
pose have a tender conscience about the 
Seduction of females Often they will 
put on the brakes if a woman looks at 


them wistlly and. pe please 
fter_a rollin the hay. the 
woman weeps inconsolably or tagiclly 


cone fs Oat the by is 
sete oo eid 
pout sl patenry 
Shreds of conscience may sil be irstat 
fog ee Sac as bn ee 
Slkeg. che mon (cl 3 marl in 
tion, Shih Le wockd oot i he Joases 
from Der suerendcr thot he i's fous 
he. ‘ 
Dr. Carney Landis, Columbia Univer 
si pryholdgian, owed is 
te at ty of the ex tes of 8 
‘women: “The subject (sometimes) of- 
[ered w captcntion the Yas ut se 
had been drinking, or that the boy was 
stn at lot A oe 
fo prevent the lncidomt Sach 6 fepor 
in ea tec 
sporty 0 ports mn. and 
‘Besequeny to avoid tcl guile tat 
her ond par ciatiotship. 
Tans tation oot mikey 
seore pace of mite I be pelle that 
the girl he thinks he has persuaded 
cep with him ban wade Up her sind 
nae se Jong, bee he throws her 
4 pitch. “This is particularly true of the 
Bbeor gi wie oot of ber sume 
tnt BE cxcermined : 
Beyearold sdverting ypace lee 
rman found himset ina Taher exer a 
Heyearold blonde who was out 0 kill 
‘calvin aun io TV commoercals A got 
‘woo ited wo lay Won the le, be Sd 
Ter ofthe bat that be was probably 
falling in Hove with ber, but bx to Ie 
thae pot any bes in ber Bonnet beeawe 
Hep oel peed lemiirpek 


THE MORNING 


pou weren't 
the only one 
having fun 


“You didn't have to say that," she re- 
proached him. “I have no designs on 

{oS> tendo Kdeoa Lets jor ote i 
Kon, shall wer" Her attitide:pusled 
him, eeause he sensed chat she meat it. 
The more he thought about her, the 
more he decided hed been a jetk. She 
‘as beautiful, intelligent and haunting. 
What more could 2 for ina 
Sie The wey nee ogee rosea 

"7 woulda’ play you a ir as ib ihe 
marrying you, Johnny.” she rept 
pe i SE pet Med 
fell you what 1 vill do, Til sleep vi 
you until you get me out of your 5)5- 
tem.” 


“That rocked him. No fool. he gladly 
her generous offer. It became 

Gquickly obyiots that she was a girl who 

Riad picked lot of living into her 22 
years. It gradually became clear to his 
abo that she intended to pack in lots 
‘more in the next 22 years. He breathed 
silent thanks for his narrow escape from 
cuckoldry. 
Dr. Lotte A. Fink, discussing 100 aver 
age cases of girls who came to het for 
counseling, found that the starter the 
ithe fom respect se seems to have 
for moral taboos: 

"Girls trained through th 
expecially university “audents— choose 

as well as freedom to 
Perot oat lp allal peavetled 
or life style. “The same applies to girls 
who work as teachers, journalists, sing- 
ers, dancers, painters oF actresses. Up 0 
22 or 28, they may abstain from any sex 
val life, but after that they generally 
have sex" 

‘Dr. Kinsey pointed out that about hall 
the women to America are non-irgin bY 
the time they marry, It should be made 
clear at tht point hat this arti is 

Ancipally concerned with the 50 
Fer gio'ao or wily oo woh tee 
per cent who veant to but won't. fe would 

(continued on page 32) 


a 


Ribald CLASSIC 


CAUGHT IN THE ACT 


‘One of the most sophisticated tales of the French storyteller, Guy de Maupassant 


‘THE LrTTts wanguise de Rennedon came 
rushing in like a ball through the win- 
dove, ‘She began to laugh before she 
spoke, to laugh till she cried, like she 
hhad done a month previously, when she 
had told her friend that she had be 
trayed the marquis in order to have her 
revenge, but only once, just because he 
‘as reaily too sunpid and too jealous. 

‘The Baroness de Grangerie had 
thrown the book whieh she was reading 
‘onto the soft and looked at Annette 
curiously. She was already laughing her 
self, and at last she asked: 

“What have you been doing now?" 

“Oh, my dear! —my dearl It is too 
fanny on anny, Taney Ea 
saved! — saved! — 

nu mean, saved?” 


“From my husband, my dear, saved! 
Delivered! free! free! free!” 

fow free? In what way?” 
“In what way? Divorcel Yes, a di- 


vorce!” 

“You are divorced?” 

“No, not yet: how silly you are! One 
does not get divorced in three hours! 
Bat L have proof that he has deceived 
me. U have caught him in the act— 
imagine in the very ect” 

. do tell me about it, darling!” 
said the barones. “How on earth did 


you manage it?” 
“How did T manage it? Ob, you will 
bbe proud of me—1 have been very 


clever! As you know, for the past three 
tronths he has been odin, Rowley 
edious: brutal, course, tyrannical — in a 
‘word, vile. So 1 said to myself: This 
‘cannot last, F must have a divorce. But 
how? A divorce is not easy for a woman 
to obtain. I tried everything. 1 wed to 
make him beat me, but he would not. 
He vexed me from morning til night, 
male me go out when I did not wish to 
and to remain at home when 1 wanted 
to dine out he made my life unbesrable 
for me from one week's end to the other, 


but he never struck me. 

“Then I tried to find out whether he 
hod a mistress. Yes, he had one, but he 
took 2 thousand precautions in g 
to see her, and they could never be 
Caugh ogeer yess what Tdi then?” 

“I eantiot guess” 

“You could never gues T asked my 
brother Jacques 10 get me 9 photograph 
of the creature.” 

“OF your husband's mistress?" 

“Yes. It cost him only the price of a 
very pleasant evening (which he would 
hhave spent on some other creature at 
any rate), and he obtained the photo- 
raph in the bargain.” 

“It appears to me that he might have 
obtained it anyhow by means of some 
artifice and without being obliged to 
take the original a the sme tine 

“But she ts really quite pretty, and 
Jacques did not mind in the least. And 
then T wanted some details about her, 

I details about her figure, her 
ast, her complexion, a thousand 


ea — 


evident what he was doing. 


quite 


PLAYEOY 


things, in fact, and how could he tell 
ime these things unless— 

“Why did you want to krow all whit” 

"You shall see. When T had learned 
all dhae T wanted to know J went to a 
“how shall put i?—to a man of 
‘business — you know — one of those men 
who transact business of all sorts—agents 
6f—ot-of publicity and complicity=one 
Of those ment—well you understand what 
T mean” 


‘much the worse. I shall not require her 
for more than three months.” 

“The man looked extremely aston 
ished and said: "Do you require a maid 


cof an. itreproachable character, mad- 
fame?” 1 bltshed and stammered: "Yes, 
of coune, for honesty.” He continued 
“And theni~as regards morale” I did not 
venture 10 reply, so Lonly made a sign 
with my head which signified No. Then 
suddenly I comprehended that he had 
{horrible suspicion and, losing: ray pres- 
fence of mind, 1 exclaimed: "Oh! mon- 
Sieurmit is for my husband, in order 
that J-may surprise him, 

“Then the man began to laugh, and 
from his tooks T gathered that T had 
regained his excem. He even 
Twas brave, and 1 would willingly have 
tuade 2 bet that at that reorment he 
longing to shake hands with me. How- 
ever, he said to me: In a week, madame, 
T shall have what you requize: I wil a 
swer for my success, and you shall not 
pay me until Thave succeded. So this 
fs a photograph of your husband's mis 
west 

“Yes, monsieur. 

"'A handsome woman, and not too 
stout. And what perfume?” 

“T dil not understand and repeated: 
“What perfume 

“He smiled: "Yes, madame, perfume 
is esential in tempting # man. for it 
unconsciouy brings co his ie certain 
reminiscences which dispose him to ac- 

ve creates ant obscure 


‘energizes hire by recalling his pleasures, 
{o'r You iat al By tole out 
‘what your husband is in the habit of 
eating when he dines with the lady, and 
{you might give him the same dishes the 
day you catch him. Ob, we have got 
in, madame, we ave gor bian” 

went away delighted, for heres had 
ighted on a very intelligent man. 

Three days later 1 save a tall dark 
girl arrive at ny house; she was very 
handsome. and her looks were’ molest 
‘nd bold at the same time, the peculiar 
look of a female rake, She behaved very 


roperly toward me, and as 1 did not 
Exsely know what she was 1 alle fer 
madlemowselle, but she said immediatly 
“Oh pray, madae, just ell re Ros’ 
And we Vegan to tall 

"Well, Rose, you know why you have 
come here? 

"1 can guess it, madame 

“Very good, niy girl—and that will 
not be too much bother for you?" 

"Olt, madame, this will be the eighth 
ivorce ‘that T shall have caused: Tam 
wed to it” 

"Why, hat is capital 
you Jong to succeed? 

“Oh, inadame, that depends eutireh 
fon Monsicur's temperament. When 
have seen Monsieur for five minutes 
alone I shall be able to tell you exactly.” 

"You will see him soon, my child, 
Dbut I roust ell you that he is not hand 
some. 
"That docs not matier to me, m 
dame. 1 have already separated vome 
very ugly ones. But I must ask you, 
madame,” whether you have discovered. 
his favorite perfume?” 

"Ves, Rote—verbena. 

“'So much the better, madame, for 1 


Will it wake 


Sateen, and gs if she had done 
nothing cle al ber life. 

Sane hoor tater my husband cme 
homme) Ror dat pot cleo rae mer Epes 
to him, but he raised fs eye to he. She 
already smelled songly ol verbent: Ea 
pr py eee 
immediatly asked: mer “Whe i that 

a 
Nyman 

“Wher Gi you pick ber up” 

“Haren de Grangerie got her for 
"STAM See ig ther prety 

“AMI She fr rather petty! 

Do you think sor 

“Why. yer-or 3 ladys maid? 

“1 wah delighved, for T felt that be 

ml that same ve 


"You have tried already? 

“No, madame, he only asked what 
my name was, 50 that he might hear 
‘what my votce was like” 

“ "Very well, iny dear Rose. Get on 
as quick as you can.” 

"Do not be alarmed, Madame; 1 shall 
‘only resis. long enough toto fan the 
Mlaane, as it were” 

“At the end of a week my husband 
searcely ever went Out: I saw him roam- 


ing about the house the whole after 
‘noon, and what vas most significant in 
the’ matter was that, he no Tanger pre 
vented me from going out. And [.1 
was out of doors nearly the whole day 
Jongin order—in order to leave hina at 
beny. 

“ON the ninth day, while Rese was 
undressing ie, she sid to me with 
timid air: “It happened this morning, 
sandame 

was rather surprised, overcome even, 
not at the knowledge iiself but at-the 
way in which she told me, and 1 stam 
mered out: “And—and—it went off well? 

“Oh yea, very well, madame. For the 
fase three days he has been pressing se, 
ut did noe wish matters to proceed 
00 quickly. "You will ell nie wlien you 
want us to be caught, madann 

yes, certainly. Shall we sy ‘Thurs 
day 


"Very well, madame, 1 shall grant 
nothing more till then, s0 as to keep 
‘Monsieur on the alert, so to say 
fou are sure not to fail?’ 

“Ob, quite sure, madame. J will ex: 
cite hin with precision, s0 38 10 make 

happen at the very monient which you 
may ‘ippoint. 

“eh s ay five o'clock then. 

“Very wel, madame, and where?” 

“Wellin ‘ny : 

“Very good, madame, in your bed 
room: 

“You will understand shat I did then 
my dear, J went and fetched Mamma 
Sd Pape ft of all and then ay unde 
(Orvelin, the i. and Monsicur 
the pace my boas Wiens 
Vhs not wld them’ what T was going 
to show them, but I made them all go 
fon tiptoe as far as the door of my room, 
1 waited till five o'clock exactly, and ob, 
how my heart beat! 1 had made the 
Porter sme upstairs as well so as to 
ve an additional witness! And then— 
and then at the moment when the clock 
began to strike I opened the door wide, 
Ha, ha, ha! There’ he was, evidently—it 
was quite evident what he was doing, 
‘my dear. Oh, what sight) IL you had 
‘only seen him! And he turned round, 
the iio) Oh! how funny he lookedt 
I lauighesl, And Papa was angry 
and wanted pve ny husband nea 
ing. And the porer, a good. servant 
Iped him to dress himself before us— 
core us my deat; He buttoned ‘it 
suspenders !=what a joke it was! 
As for Rose, she was “prt nse 
perfect, She cried—oh! she’ cried. very 
‘well. She is an invaluable girl. It you 
‘ever want her, don’t forget 

“And here I'am, 1 came inwevediately 
to tell you of the aflair directly. 1 am 
free. Long live divorce!” 

And she began to dance in the middle 
of the drawing room, while the baroness, 
‘who was obviously put out, ssid: 

“I am so angry with you! Why did 
you not invite me to see iG” 


satire 


SEX w BUSINESS 
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SEX IN BUSINESS, ITS USES AND ABUSES 


By SHEPHERD MEAD 


another article on succeeding in business without really trying 


"Tene Ane na who may ange that 

lace in a series of articles 
on basing “This fs 1 narrow. point of 
view and one that will get little sym- 
pathy from the author. 

To the businessman, his job and his 
company must be everything, and to 
them he must be prepared 10 dedicate 
himself without reservation. “The man 
‘who holds back, who, for selfish reasons, 
fails to give all of himself, will soon be 
unmasked. 

This duty you owe not only with your 
brain but tn many cases with your body 


IE A RAY OF SUNSHINY 
More often than not you will find 
that the Old Map has for a secretary an 
ig maldten who hus been with him for 
rty years. She wil be battered, moist, 
harassed, and often called Jonesy. 
It is sale to assume that if the Old 
‘Man ever had a romantic interest in her 


ic has long since posed, He Keeps ber 
fom bee the Bement om thee 
"Sens when ime for ha pal 

Teel be your duty to sing sat 
inuo her te 

inc wei 3 om ee 
her's to great, though happily the Sa 
preme Sectice i sidom eeccuary 1 
‘will usually be enough to buy a slightly 
Wilted and limatpictul Randall 
Rowen om mare fender, Tae soem 
to hey wth boyish cle, 

Suh, Joney, 1 know these aren't 
much, but —" ‘ 
bw cz, Pierrepont 

ey jn peerwed to match your 
yo. an wel hey use out 

Frese are for one 

You will ave brow sunshine xo 
deb le, and thoogh you may sot 
Lipe inna ta yas any have oe 
nw deo the OM Nan 

esl peo eck 

Py Bae 


ch, who's be 
He’ that suet boy rom Old Wy 
tne one that works w hard. Hes a 

reat, admirer" of yours, Mx. Bye 

ey 

Ethers may ay he appre ws 1 
fs well wo be on your guard 

‘ee fh ant Jn 

Watson, Pierrot, ust go for 
dep without Hower me 


“ice fellow, Watson. Just can't 
figure his taste in women. What 
ddoes he sce in that redheaded. kid 
in General Files=the one in the 
white sweaters?” 

Your rival may have a nasty sunprise 
tte next time he want an audrencel 
“Anyone else te see mie, Jones 
“The Watson boy was waiting 
awhile” 
“Wawson, Watson?” 
“He's that rather brash boy with 
the smirk, Somehow I don't think 
(concluded on page 53) 


“But, Mr. Jones, it's my uncle's will you're supposed to break!” 


PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


Avice a particularly tving performance, 
8 beautiful New York shawl returned 
to ‘her apartment and found a. Hall 
Alone ‘handsome adsiers wating there, 
Sethnsught on ther rata but ow. 
“How sweet of you boys to surprise me 
like thin she coord, “but, realy. Fe 
had an ave tough show tonight and 
Tm simply eshausied. I'm afraid one 
oF two af you wll have to go home” 


z aes 
ra 


ee ee 
rench maiden found “hers! out ot 
ruoncy jst as her vis expired, Unable 
Bye 

tradi espa uni an_caterprsing 
ilor made her a sporting proplai 
My ships sailing tonight” besa. 
rt smgate you alard,ie yen dwn 
the ald ‘and. prove you will a 
matress, blankets dnd. foo. AM it wil 
faut you Te lover" 

Te gi coment aol tate hat ight 
the stilor smock her on hard bis vee, 
Twice cach day, these, the talor 
smnnygled a. lrge tay of od below 
ia ok tn ple with he hie 

ench atowavey, anal epartad The 
lays turned iio’ weeks andthe weeks 

ht have ured 
itn hast noticed the sll carry 


ing food below one evening and. fol- 
wed him, After 
er, Ne wai 


ie 
girl, demanding an explanation. She 


told him the whole story. "Hrarn." roused 
the captain. “A clever arrangement, and 
T must say 1 admire that young’ sea- 
man's ingenuity. However, miss, I fed it 
is only fair wo tell you that this is the 
Staten’ Istand Ferry.” 


A recently deposed Essternpotcotate 
(rhea fee ‘ward ets Loon 
Ie tes prowes oo tee bremrcotien ct 
tertsning fo lew than s doern. wives 
Pe ekhe Soom of be oven mel pee 
Teen fc en ching complement tl 
ee oe ates 
Zerval agect signed hien up to pesto 
feces an ates Gee ee 
piiate showings, The contrat wed 
Trak Weck tere akchiicd, ak 
twelve delecable Benes hired for the 

ier, The bowalfice was sold ott, 
Fie soticice wales! cage. oF hey 


tad pid tn dallas perth oe the 
tatulins poremate. A. syemphony or 
Ghesra tbh up an Overtare the His 
Alismed, the ctcaios parted, andthe 
dhoren lovelies were reveal rein 
om cous. The, pena sped 
tray on rom the wange, Lows 


then proceeded. Naturally, 
after such a buildup, the audience was 
disappointed when the great man fell 
flat an his face after taking, pleas 

‘only four of the beauties, T 

for their money back, 
agent regretfully had t cormply. Later, 
hhe went’ backstage and wailed to the 
potentate, “Tm ruined! How could you 
do this ta me? What happened?” 

“The potentate shook his head sadly. 
“T don't understand it,” he said, "Every. 
thing went smoothly this afternoon at 
dress rehearsal.” 


Our Unabashed Dict 
Howse Cookie xs “a cute prostitu 


nary defines Toll 


Aas old favorice which might bear one 
io eg heme tn the ay 
tho visited furmicire store sad ak 
tact a “sexual conch” 

The salen, masking. hy amuse: 
iment, politely asked, “Dont you perp 
mem a acy mln 

fo. nov" abe repli ‘cphatcally, 

mage ny interior decor oll me 
1 ahould hve 2 sexual ‘conch Toran 
Sccasonal pce in the living room.” 


Here you hen ay on anes ately 
Earn an ean fie dllere by sending the 
beat tos Pury Toker Eien russ, {2 
ESipein My Chiao Ty intB 
ase of duplicate submaaions, payment 
Stee to ft rected Naobes me be 
retuned, 


PLAYBOY’S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH 


MISS AUGUST 


PLAYBOY 


UNCLE FRED. (continued from page 17) 
Mitch. 
Dow in the suburbs, do you mcan? 


“The neighborhoad is now suburban, 
true. It is many years since the meadows 
where I sported at a chil were sold 
Jd cut up into bulking lots But when 
T'vear a boy Mitching Hill” was open 
country, It-wa a vast, rolling esate be- 
tonging to your great-uncle, Marmaduke, 
ai wh ky of nate which 
Jou with your pare rund would sarcely 
Treti, and have long’ Telt a sent 
‘mental unge to see what the hell the old 
place looks like now. Perfectly foul, 1 
Expect. Sull, 1 think, we should make 
the pls iia 
Pango absolutely ed heattily. He was 
al for the scheme. great weight scemed 
to have rolled off his mind. The way he 
Hooked! at it was that even an wcle with- 
diort “junip of the looney” bin 
couldn't very well get into mich trouble 
inva subynt, T mean, you know what 
‘brs are.They don’t as it were. offer 
the scope. One follows his reasoning, of 
"ne! We said. “Splendid! Topping! 
“Thea put on your hal anal sotapers, 
ry: boy." aid Lord Tekenbam, “and let 
Us be ofl, T fancy one gets there by 
Comibuses and things” 


‘Well, Pongo hada’ expected much in 
the way of mental uplit from the sight 
ing, Hill, and he didn't 
lighting from the bus, he tee 
you! found yourself inthe middle of 
ows and rows of semidetached villas, 
all looking esactly alike, and you went 
fon and you cane to. more semi-detached 
Villa, andl those all looked exaculy alike, 
toa, Nevertheless, he did. not repine. Tt 
‘was one of those early spring days which 
suddenly change to taid-wioter and he 
had come out without his overcoat. and 
looked ike rain and he hadn't an 
umbrella, but despite this his moet was 
fone of sober ecstasy. ‘The hours, were 
passing and his uncle had not vet made 
2 goat of himvell, At the Doge Races the 
‘other Had been inn the hands of the com: 
Mabulary in the fst ten minutes. 
‘jen to sem to Pogo that wih 
any luck he might be able to keep the 
ld listerpottering.harmntesy abot 
here ull nigh. when he coud sho 
bit of dinner into him and put him 
And ay Lord. fekenbans had 
ly stated that his wile, 
Aunt Jane. had expressed her in 
‘of eafping him with 9 lune 
wasn't back at dhe Hall by Tuneh time 
dm the morrow. i€ really looked as if he 
night get-throurh this visit without 
perpetrating 2 singhe major 0 
the public weet. It is rather 
to note that 3s he the 
smniled, became iw 
sinited hat 
AMl this while. T should erention, Loe 
Tekenhiam had been stopping at inter: 


to bed. 


se pig og lig ha 
pear ernest 
epider roo 
pee eet aneeeg 
a eee al ae 
ee ee her eetebns 
Pan ae ee 
fea i fe Cen a 

SS Ty amt mi 
eRe eg sel 
ery pe tayo gos 
cat Be Yee OL 

fe ei eer ee 
‘caused by the fact that the rain, which 
Sar wm, ony 
citer 
ol 
perio poprlents 
ey een 
i i eg ne 

So to a ey 
sericea ete eee 
ef petsee ated 

fans crea pea 
apace ere 
ig es pore atts 
eee eek 
i te 
Sieeee erwin: 
pg ene 
pe aie 
Sica 

Faas Se mtn 
aftreae eta 
Stee 

“Good afternoon,” be sad. 

Sete ped 

Mi a 

Te at ye i om Te 
ie 

Ae a fo om 

To eee asin 
i. 

3 wat ner ind ne co 
wie Se ee 
isle ae 
alan ene Meare 
Meee Sanding ng 


‘very happy guess” 
ebony unt ae yeaa 

“They keep things from you, 
they? said Lord tekenham, sympa 
ally. “Too bad.” 

Continuing to cage. he had got into 
the parlor BY now. Pong tall 
@ sort of dream and the fensale follow: 
‘ing, Pongo. 

“Well. 1 suppose it's all right," she 
said. "I was just going out. It’s my alter 

“Go out.” said Lond Ickenham cor 
dially. “By all means go out. We will 
leave everything in order.” 

And presently the female, though still 
a bit on the dubious side. pushed off, 
and Lord Ickenham lit the gasfire and 
drew a chair up. 


‘So here we are, my boy." he said 
A Title tact, a little address, andl here 
wwe are, smug and cosy and not catching 
‘our deaths of cold. You'll never go far 
‘wrong if you leave things to me. 
“But. dash it, we can't stop here.” 
said Pongo, 
Lond Ickenham raised his eyebrows. 
“Not stop here? Are you suggesting 
that we go out into that rain? My dear 
Jad, you are not aware of the grave 
issues involved, This morning, as 1 was 
Jeaving home, 1 had a rather” painful 
disagreement with your aunt, She said 
the weather was treacherous and wished 
ane to take any woolly mafler 1 replied 
that the weather was not treacherous and 
that 1 would be dashed if 1 took my 
‘woolly muller. Eventually by the exer: 
| had my way, and 
dear boy, {0 envisage what 
AC return with a cold in 


fifthclass power: 
London, it would be with a liver. pa 
and a respirator, No! I shall remain here, 
toasting My toes at this really excellent 
fire. I had no idea that a gasfire radiated 
such warnth, 1 feel all ina glow.” 

‘So did Pongo. His brow was wet with 
honest sweat. He 1 reading for the Bar, 
and while he woold be the first 10 admit 
that he hasn't yet got_a complete toe- 
hold on the Law of Great Britain he 
had a sort of notion that oiling into a 
este stranger's semidetached vila on 

teat of pruning the parrot was a 
tore or mdemenni, tot actualy 
barratry or soceaxe in fief or something 
like that, And apart from the legal as 
pect of the matter there was the embar- 
Fasament of the thing. Nobody i more 
‘ol a whale on correctness and not doing 
what's not done than Pongo, and. the 
situation in which he now found him- 
sell caused him 10 chew the lower lip 
and, as Isa, perspire a goodish deal, 

“But suppose the blighter who owns 

ly house comes back?” he asked, 
"Talking of envisaging things, try that 
‘one aver on your pranol 

‘An, sure enough, as he spoke, the 
Aront door bell rang, 

“There!” said Pong 

“Don't say "There!" my. boy. 
Lond Iekenhara_reprovingly 
sore of thing your Aunt siya I sce no 
Tenson fot afar. Obviously th 
awa caller, A ratepayer 
used his tatchkey, Glance cautiously ont 
‘of the window and yee iH yon can sce 
anyboly.” 

“Is a pink chap.” saidl Pongo, havin 
done xa," ' ale 

“How pink?” 

“Prey pink. 

"Well, there you are 
so. Ih can't he the big. ch 
fellows who own houses like this are 

Je and sallow, owing to working 
Doces all day, Go and see what he 


(continued on page 36) 
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DON'T HATE YOURSELF 


save a lot of tine and cnergy if there 
were gelger counter available to fod 
Gate when Jouve got a hot sample. ‘But 
Since’ the Clectonie age hasn't goten 
round wo that yet, youll have to work 
tach claim the old fashioned way to 3€e 
whether you stike pay dit 

‘There we flows (we're not among 


(continued from page 21) 


them) who can't bring themselves 10 
bclicve that women relish under-shect 
sport by choice. “They were brought up 
{0 think of the American girl on a ped 
‘tal, They're convinced that girls who 
do go in for sex are just a low-grade mi- 
nority. Deep down, they're shocked by 


FEMALES BY COLE: 14 


the notion that most of the fair sex gets 
the same pleasure from amatery acro- 
bats that they do. 

‘But there i evidence on every hand 
that large numbers of women antici 
pate seduction with unabashed pleasure. 
Havelock Ellis, for example, reports, 
"Many estimable women Took through 
the keyholes of men's bedrooms, though 
they would not like to acknavledge 
this” Dé. T, Bauer, a sex authority, de- 
claves, “Women are always on the Took- 
‘out for x man who will gratify their 
sexual desires” 

We find history filled with examples 
‘of such inquisitive and desirous women, 
from the highest © the lowest stations 
of life. There were such lecherous 
queens, for example, as the first Elizn- 
beth and Catherine the Great, At the 

asite end of the scale there were 
the women of Tahiti who knocked down 
and stripped the incredulous cook of the 

In less inhibited parts of the world 
today, women att the sexual aggressors. 
In New Guinea, for example, there are 
tribes where the women slip into men’s 
beds and demand service, threatening to 
shout rape if they are refused. In New 
Ireland women woo and seduce one man 
after the other. Among the Goajiro of 
a ee ae ae a 
monial dance, obligating those men to 
sleep with then. 

In their book, Petterns of Sexual Be 
havior, sociologists Clellan S. Ford and 
Frank’A- Beach write, “In most of the 
societies with which this book deals, girls 
and women do actively seek sextil liai 
son ‘with men, even though they ma 
ioe cue Acne 
this is a world-wide trait, we shouldn't 
be too startled that undemeath the 
American vencer of pretense, our own 
females are also preditory. 

‘One sociologist. Dr. Herbert D. Lam- 
son of Boston University, made a stud 
to determine the nature and extent 
shewolves in our nation. He nuxde these 
revealing observations: 

“In the past men have underestimated 
the sex desires of women... It is ob: 
vious by now that girls want to be loved. 
as well as men. They want intinacy and. 
all the feelings that go with it... There 
seem to be plenty of business girls who 
have their own apartiments and who are 
willing to pay for an evening out with 
sex at the’ end, ‘These girls probably 
have a large nuinber of men who occt- 
sionally come to the city and call them 
up... Sometimes these girls will prox 

ase intimacy when the sman does not 
lel like 

‘Dr. Lamson cited typical cases of she- 
wolves reported by his nuale students. 
‘One girl chased her man around a trans 
Atlantic liner until he yielded. 

Another girl insisted upon parking 
with her dates and using the old Iim-Not 

(concluded on page #8) 


CLUB COMIC 


By FRANK BROOKHOUSER 


‘HE Comte av THE eLUM was Lifty (real 
‘name Nat) Denning (real name Cale) 

He made $200 a week. 

He would never make more, 

Thats bad? 

Lifty Dennings life in the entertain 
ment business was 2 paridox 

He would never make more than $100 
because he didn’t have any material of 
his own, and he never got any new 1a 
sera beeause he Aged Wt cost too 
oR #38 mi fast with her people's 
ines 

‘And he was jost as qu 
from a silent reception. 

‘Laugh it up, 
These are the 
Jokes! 

I1'a Milton Berle gay didn’t connec 
the could come back with a funny Danny 
Thomas story. 

He stole from none but the best 

Lilty Denning was a litte fellow who 
thought he shotld be bigger 

He lived oncor ofthis thought, fel 
ing, belief, opinion and siewposnt. 

Te sustained him. 

1 was his daily bread. 

Te ameane roe to hi 


kat recovering 


thaw ham and 


made $400 1 week in his life. 
‘So what? 
Lifty Denning had never even heard 


of hin 
Wolfe? Wolle? Legit theater? 
No, a wr 
A writer! 
Yeah. 


a portrait in_yoks 


What popes? Sup his Esl Witton. 
fond wiatbe ele sea Un ts ed 
Totter dap 
A ca Rs ood boi by 
wate Winchell Eat bse, hd Su 
ete seed gone tenes Weer 
al eyes Dorey Kian os 
pier 
Hi aes 
soy pop ite ioner gal Beste ad 
Joo Tew and fut Lod ood 
se wie nt Pl roster a Joy 
Seed Une ees eed 
viaies pao oa were perneck 
thon ei 
Nao hve to 
fatths Jor 
tang: bot Fm 
aus 
tad 
fig plac pe ib: corset 
io nage ostd ata an 
Salento 
Rlghcist cere te oir tad 
mf never she ceol el melo 
woolerel hy ty had to pey fae 


iz 
eee oie 

eee 

eee chaser 

Mt record of the momen) fora cope 
Even the worst im the world, 


ic. 


| 
| 
iP 


It is not true, however, that lousy 
comics are apart from the human race, 
My mother and 
father never 
had any claldrent 
‘They are not born of baboons, 
They go to school as children. 
Some become fathers. 
nd they have hears. 
They use the hearts in sony about 
show biz (There's no business like show 
‘sine uns which they iin et 
And they cin be hurt. 
For $400 a week, that’s bad? 


Lifty Denning hud cold wo jokes 

They had died. 

He now walked over to a small gi 
about ten, who was seated with her 
beaming parents at a ringside able. 

How old is the little gisl?” he asked 


My 
“Isn't she a cute little thing?” he asked 
the crow 
Just ten,” the parents said. 
And do’ you have a boylriend?™ he 
asked the girl 

‘She shook her lead 


0 ind turned 


‘You crazy mixed-up kid!” he said. 
And the crowd laughed for the first 
ime: 
When the crowd laughed, Lifty moved 


PLAYEOY 


into the spotlight alone—"Spot on me” 
he cracked, "Tm the. show'and. re 
peated his smash phrase, “There's a 
Gray mixed-up hid for you." he said. 
"Ten years old and no boytriend!™ 

“The croved laughed again. 

Lifty ate it up. 

Te was better than havo and epgs. 

Gray mixed-up was a popular phrase 
of the day. 

Tt was almost as common xs atom 
bomb, H-bomb, Rusia, Red atrocities, 

the Dodgers, Dior’s Flat Look, 

spy fh Amendinent, dirty birds, 
spl (in government, school plan, 

Pa 


lations, and your own back: 
ard) , high cest of living, and Marilyn 
jonroe. 
Everybody was supposed to be crary 
and mixedup. 
‘Nobody ever explained why it was 
funny. 
Ceriainly not Lifty, 
‘After the show, 
T park const 


Lifty came on fast for the second 
show. 

‘He always came on fast, darting from 
behind the drapes, sliding halfway across 
the stage, coming to a stop ea 
ing one arm in a circle, as though it 

‘A dynamo of energy, Lifty. 

Fake 


“All you lucky people! Luicky, lucky, 
% we” cy people 
Lify had a motto, 2 credo: 
Hit "em over the head right off the 
Dat. 
L may net be good 
Tooking, bul as @ 
comedian I'm not to 
be laughed at? 
For every one that squinns, maybe 
two are full of suspense. 


‘means, merely, that your objective is 
Taughter 
Ti his last turn, Lifty always did his 
He had a ey 
had ever put them in a bag. he 
woud have rade Santa Claus look ike 
1 piker, 
‘And they were the best part of his set 


He had been doing them for years and 
they always—well, almost always—got a 
‘good han 


‘With the impressions, they didn’t nec- 
esarily have t@ applaud Lifty. 

They could applaud all of their fa- 
vorites. dead and buried, alive and kick 


"they could applaud Jimmy Stewart. 
nice guy, nice bashful 
‘ype 


“They could applaud Al Jolson. 
rent cntereoner, great 
fob for the sercemen 
hey tould spplaud Edward G, Kob- 
. shat zh he 
That tou ea 
it those gengnter 


movies 
They could applaud Jimmy Cagney. 
NO guy fo mess with, this 
Cagney “My fother thanks 


iemy mother thanks you » 
‘They’ could applavd alt of” item. 
Stewart, Jolson, alward G.. Cagney, 


Eddie Cantor, Frankie Laine, Lionel 


Barrymore, Billy Daniels, Bette Davis, 
ohanie, lay, Fitxerald. Cary 
ant, Peter Lorre, Frank Sinatra, Ar 


thur Godfrey, Wallace Beery, Hugh 
Herbert, Harry Richinan . « 


and found rarely by people all over the 


ty did 2 mess of them. 
Quick, one after the other, pausing 


vjects had been dead. 


ate him up. he even did Sir Harry 
Lauder-after a proper introduction, of 
course, for the younger elements. 


Thus, of Lifty, it could be said that 
hhe was versatile 

‘And it could be said, further, that be 
gave even the dead a certain nightafter- 
mig after dar, iumoraiy, 

le q fosts of 

great, did ity, ie 

‘And who was he to spurn a laugh over 


9 dead 

No sir, Al Johon or Hugh Herbert 
would never be completely dead as long 
a Lifty Denning remained on the en- 
tertainment scene. in the world of show 
business. 


It was/a tough audience this night. 


Ppobtng 
ee 
Edvard’ G. ‘Robinson didn't really 
an 
i rors 
Seta Tae ms 
More Black Magic needed. 
‘These people from Hunger? 


AS peer Loe 


Goggle eyes. whiny voice, 
Not even Lorre? 


det 
Fiugerald in. Quick, 

Mon be lor Sah to he ea 

Shoot them some religious stuff from 
Going My Way. 

That does it 

Great! 

Barry saved the day. 

Copvey fon 

Loud applause. 

Lifty bowed graciously. 

He hated to go off 

The applause was a caress upon his 
ears, It Was more beautiful than music 
by Beethoven. 


it was 3 Queen kissing his hand. 
Te cas a Tol of bread, a jug of wine 
and thou—and you can have the 


Rubaiyat. 
He couldn't go off. 
He told some jokes. 
First to fairly clean. 


He ied the surefire one. 
1 just flew in 
from California 
‘and my arms are 
tired! 

Flop. 

Next two very dint. 

Hits 

TH tell you how 
untucky Tum. If 
they sewed @ woman 
in half, I'd get the 
‘half that eats! 

La 

“Ah, so it's a high class audience. Wh 
didi’t'you tell, me you waned the hig 
‘dass roaterial?” 

‘More laughter. 

‘And more jokes. 

Lifty rarely timed his exits well, He 
liked the crowds too much to leave them 
when they wanted more. He usually 
‘wore his welcomes thin before taki 
his leave. “Usually, but_not thi 

“This time something saved hin. Some- 
thing made him blow, make his getaway, 
eave ‘em laughin’. This tie his tim: 
ing was perfect. He bowed once more 
to his audience and backed out of the 
spotlight. 

Like everyone else from time to time, 
Lifty had to take a leak. 

Td like to stay on 
longer, but the 
lights jade my suit! 
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UNCLE FRED (continued from poge 30) 


wants* 

“You go an see what he wants 
"Well both go and see what he 
wants" suid) Lord. Ickenham. 

‘So they went and opened the front 
door, and there, 25 Pongo had said, was 
a pink chap. A small young pink chap, 
4 bitinnise bout the shoulder blades. 

“Pardon ie." said this pink chap. 
“is, Mr, Rodis i 

“No suid Pongo. 

"Vex" said Lord tekenham. "Don't 
be silly, Douglas—of course fra in. Lam 
Mie Rodis be std "to "the. pink 
hap. “This, such as he is, is my" son 
Douglas. And your" 

“Namie of Rabinson.” 

“What about it?" 

“My name's Robinson.” 

“Oh, your name's Robinson. Now 
we've got it aight. Delighted to sce 
you, Mr. Robinson. Come right im and 
ike your boots off 

‘They all wicked back to the parlor. 
Lord Tekenbars pointing out objects of 
itr by he ways. the chap, 
Pongo gulping for air a bit and trying 
tort hire abreast of this new tise 
in the scenario. His heart was becoming 
more and more. bowed. down with 
weight of woe Te Tidn't liked being 
Mr. Walkinshaw, the anesthetist, and he 
didn’t Tike it any better being Roddis 
Junior. In bret, he feared the worst. I 
was only to plain to fr by now that 
his uncle nd got it thoroughly 
posed ha et downto ane a i 
big afternoons, andl he was asking him. 
scl at he find so olten asked Himself 
ore, what would the hares be? 

Arrived in the parlor, the pink cha 
proceeded tb stand on one eg nd Took 
Cl ee 

“is Julia here?” he asked, simpering 
a bit, Pongo says, ‘sa 

Se” sd Lond tekenbam to 


sid Pongo. 
1 said Lord Ickenham, 
“She wired me she was coming here 


M2 en ve he te 


w 


“The Julia } mean is your niece Jutia 
Parker, ‘Or, father, your wife's niece 
Julia: Parker.” 

‘Any niece of my wife is a niece of 
mine,” said Lord ckenhian heartily. 
"We share and share 

“alla and wane ogee marie” 

"Well, go abeud 

“But they won't det us." 

“Who won't?” 

Her mother and father. And Uncle 
Gharlie Parker and Uncle Henry Parker 
and the rest of them. They don't think 


1m good enough.” 

“The morality of the modem young 
rman is notoriously lax 

‘Class enough, I mean. Theyre a 
mighty fo.” 

“What nukes dhem haughty? Are they 
earls" 

“No, they aren't earls.” 

Then why the devil” said Lord 
Ickenham warmly, “are. they haughty? 
Only earls have aright to Be haughty. 
Earls are boc stl, When you get an 
carl. you've got something” 

“Hyesides, we've bad words. Me_ and 
be father. One i noth, 
find im the end U called. him 
‘ld—Coo!™ said the pink chap, beeaking 
‘ff suddenly. 

He had been standing by the window, 
and he now leaped liswomely into the 
middle of ‘the Toom, exusing Pongo, 
‘whose nervous system was by this time 
defnitely down ‘ameng the wines ad 
spitits and who hadn't been Expecting 
this acagio stl. bite his tongue wit 

“They're on the doorstep! Julia and 
hher mother and father. I didn't know 
they were all coming” 

“You do not wish wo aneet then?” 

“Ne. Idon't!” 

“Then duck behind the settee, Mr. 
Robinson, sd Lond elena, wd the 

ink chap. weighing the advice and f 
pare peers 
Pare the doorbell eng 

‘Once more. Lord Ickenham led Pongo 
out into the ball. 

“I say!” said Pongo, and 2 clase ob- 
server” might have moved that he was 
quivering like an 3s 

“Say on, my dear boy.” 

“I mean to say, what?” 


“What?” 5 sates 
going to Tet these 
your" 


pie 
bounders in, are 
Ss Lge 
ye Gale tee 
ppg tse apa 
bap leer cles pe 
iet gaorietetaeha 
Tot cen nes 
pee 
Seren oes 
ee ndaayem 
Sek eg 
ae 

a cstan wm oa ait 

Sk Y 

ea ng gis 
Sens See oa 
retraleotnbeerog 
Se i eet 
Eel ani Be 

Tt consisted of a stern, thin, middle 
uae aie 
% 

ise ane rhere 
Soe as 


‘one was pippin ane knows that he uses 
the tem ht most exact see, She an 
about nineteen. he thinks. Her” eyes 
were lange and lustrous and her face 
like  dewy rosebud at daybreak on n 
June morning. So Pongo tells me. Not 
that 1 suppose he has ever seen rose 
bud at daybreak on a June morning, 
Decause i's generally as miuely #8. you 
‘can do to tug him out of bed in time 
for nine-thiryy breakfast. Still, one gets 
the idea, 

“Well” said the woman, “yon don 
know who 1 am, Ibe’ bound Un 
Laura's sister Connie, This is Claude, 
‘my ushand, And this is my daughter 
Julia. ts Lara in? 


said Lord Ieken- 


The woman was lookin 
if he didn't come up to 
tions. 

{2 thought you were younger,” she 


at him as 
et specifica 


“Younger than what?* sid 
Iekenatt 

“Younger than you are: 

"You can't be younger than you are 
weone Tuck.” std Lord Tekentiann, Sti 
fe docs one's best, and Lat Lond to 
Sy that of recent jens I have made 
prety good go of 

‘The woman aight sight. of Pongo, 
znd he didn’t seem to plese er, either 
FM that" 

“The local vet, clustering round ry 

“can tlk in front of him” 

“ivis quite allright” Lord Tckenfi 
assured Her. “The poor fellow is stone 
“Red with 

vith an imperious. geste. at 

2 rmich a6 to bid hi stare Tes 
at gals and more 3t parrots, he got the 
Cempany seated. 

“Row then,” he si. 

“There was silence for @ moment, then 
a.sor of raed sob, which Pongo thinks 
proceeded trom the girl He touldert 
Kee, of course, Dears. his back Was 
tured and he was looking atthe parrot 
thie tonke back a hte fe 
Siely, he says, a8 parots wil ung one 
tye only for the purpose. Ital asked 
im to have a mut 

“The woman ‘came into action again 
Although.” she sid, "Laura neve di 
ime. the’ honor to. invite me to. her 
wedding. for which reason I have not 
Comamunicated with her for Bve. yeas, 
neceaity compels mie to. cos het 
threshold todsy. There comes. a dine 
tien dierences must ‘he forgotten 
nd "relatives nus” sand shoulder ta 
shoulder 

SPsce what you mean" sid Lord 
Ickenham. "Like the boys of the old 
Urgade” 

“What say i. te bygones be bygones. 
1 would ot have intra on ys Dut 
needs mist T disegard. the pat’ and 

(continued on age 40) 


Lord 
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ANSWERS 


Poles ee rL 9 
BS Ey Fo PL 


THE MAN WHO DRINKS sPIRITUOUS 
liquors merely to get swacked will 
gure the stuff indiscriminately from 
shaving mugs or flower pots. But the 
man of tate, the man. who appre 
Gates the better brews and blends — 
this man recognizes a drink for what 
it is: a symbol of gracious living. 
Such a man is aware of the impor- 
tance of sipping the right drink from 
the right glass. Hee knows the hazards 
of drinking champagne from an 
open-toed slipper, and he knows a 
good deal more besides. He would, 
wih mininuum pondering, match the 
lasses on this page with their proper 
drinks, making the top score of 10. 
Can you? 8B is also an excellent score, 
and 6 is not too bad. But any lower 
than that and we'll send you back 
to the shaving mugs and flower pots, 


‘8-OLD FASHIONED 
‘b-sHERry 

‘c-PILSENER 

d- CHAMPAGNE 

‘e- BRANDY 

£- COCKTAIL 

B- WHISKEY, 
T-HIGHBALL 

‘i CORDIAL of LIQUEUR 
j-WINE 


WOODCUTS OF A BYGONE DAY BY THAT WEATHERCOCK OF FASHION, JOHN HELD, JR. 


WHEN rasuzon WAS FRAUGHT WITH ROMAN 
e HOBBLE 


ENG BY JOM HELD JR A SCAMP IF THERE EVER WAS ONE. 


Tk OPEN PLACKET 


P/N 
so ae 


cE 


from the Memoirs of dohn Held dr the Engraver. <0 
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UNCLE FRED (continued from page 16) 


appeal to your sense of pity.” 

Pie thing Began to! look to Pongo 
like a touch, andl he is convinced that 
the parrot thought s0, too, for it winked 
and. cleared ity throat, But they were 
both wrong. The woman went on. “I 
want you and Laura to take Julia into, 
your home for # week or 32, until T 
fan make other arrangements’ for her. 
Julia is studying the piano, and she sits 
ior her examination in two weeks time, 
so until then she must remain in Lon- 
don. The trouble is. she has fallen in 
lve, Or thinks she has.” 
Know I have,” said Julia. 
Her voice was so attractive that Pongo 
‘was compelled to slew round and take 
another look at her. Her eyes, he says. 
‘were shining like twin stars. and there 
was a sort of Soul's Awakening expre 
sion on her fice, and what the dickens 
there was in a pink chap like the pink 
‘hap, who even as pink chaps go wasn’t 
much of a pink chap, to make her look 
like that, was frankly, Pongo says. more 
than he’ could “understand. ‘The thing 
trafled him. He sought in vain for a 
solution, 

“Yesterday, Claude and 1 arrived in 
London from our Rexhill home to give 
Julia a pleasant surprise. We stayed. 
‘naturally, in the boardinghowse where 
she hasbeen living for the past six 

do. you think: we ais 


“Rot insets A Ketter, From # young 
snan. I Tound to my horror that » young 
man of whom 1 knew nothing we 2 
wo tmary my daughter. 1 seme 
fori ims ad fur Bo 
te quite inpomible: He jeter cel" 
“Boe win 


“that speaks well for him. The capacity 
telly am el ser uy me to arte in 
telligence of a high order. It isn't every 
body who can doit, by” any means. 1 
Know if sone one came to me and said 
‘ely his eet should be ponphuse 

i 90, OF Tamm very puch mistaken, 
‘woukl Anthony” Eden and Winston 
Church" 

The woman did not seem to see eye 
toy 


‘hah she said. 
enemy husband's brother 
ker would say if T allowed bi 
‘marry a-man who jellies ees? 
“AN” said Claude, who, belore we go 
any further, was a tall, drooping bird 
4 red seupstrainier tustache 
brother, Henry 


‘What de you su 
Charlie 
niece 


said Claude “Or Coasin Alt 
for that matter, 
‘actly. Cousin Allred would die of 


‘The girl Julia hiccoughed pasion 
dys nt so that Pongo syst was 
all he could do to stop nippy 
‘eros and taking her hand in his a 
patting i. 

“I've told you a. hundred times, 
smother. that Wilberforce is only jellying 
els tll he finds something bee 

What is beiter than an eel?” asked 
Lord Ickenham, who had been follow: 
ing this discussion with the close atten 
tion it deserved. "For jellying purposes, 
Fmean” 

“He is ambitious. 1k won't be long.” 
said the girl, "before Wilberforce sud: 
enly rises in the wort” 

She never spoke a trwer word. At 
this Sery moment. up he came trem be 
Ind the settee ike & leaping salon. 

“liar he ei 

“Wilby!” yipped the girl 

And Pond bre be cher se ay 

We more sickening. in his fe than 
‘she fing. herself into the 
Dlighter’s arms and clung there like the 
ivy on the old garden wall. It wasn't 
thut he had anything specific against the 
pink chap, bur this gurl had made 2 deep 
{impression on him and he resented her 
ilucing herself wo another in this man 
ner 

Julia's mother, after just that bret 
svoment which a woman heeds in wl 
to recorer from her natural surprise at 
seeing eles pop up fram behind 
Solas, got moving and picked her away 
Tike a referee breaking a couple of welter: 


she sid * 


weights 
Solis Patke, an 
miedo wa 
Seam Lid Claude, 
“Tbh or you. 
Me. to.” fd Claude. “Hugging and 
pote peo ins a 
perishing old bouemoned Gavilhelp 


said Lord Ickenham, show 
ing his oar in, “that before proceeding, 
any further we ought to go. into that 
Pest Ce called you a pershirg ob 

Sit seems 10 
ime that the first thing to do is to decide 
whether he was ight, and frankly. im my 


Wilberiorce will apologize” 


Mr, 1 sail the woman, 
“you Know perfectly well that whatever 
remarks you niay have wen GU to pass 


don't matter one way or the othe, u 
you were listening to hat T was ying 
You wil undomtand 

“Oh, 1 know, 1 Anon Uncle Chase 
tartar and Ud: Henry Parker and 
Cousin, Ait Robbin and all hat, Pack 


their class distinctions, Think themselves 
everybody just because they've got 
‘money, Ta like t0 know how they got 
it 

“What do. you mean by that?” 

“Reve ind what I mean” 

“HE you are insinuating 

“Well, of course, you know, Connie 
said Lord Ickenham mildly, “he's quite 
right. You can’t get away Irom that 

1 don’t Know i you have ever seen 
fa bullterrier embarking on x scrap with 
an Airedale and just ns it was getting 
down nicely to its work suddenly having, 
an unexpected Kerry Blue sneak up be- 
hhind it and bite it in the rear quarters. 
‘When this happens, itlets go of the Aire- 
dale and swivels round and fixes the 


only wondering if you had 
en how Charlie Parker made his 


“What are you talking about?" 

1 know it is painful,” said Lord 
Ickenhara, “and one doesn't mention it 
as a rule, but, as we are on the subject, 
Jou must admit that Tending money at 
two hundred and filty per cent interest 
is not done in the best circles. The 
judge, if you remember, said so at the 
ial 


L never kiuew that!" cried the girl 
Julia. 

‘Ah.” said Lord Ickenham. “You kept 
ie from the child? Quite right, quite 
oan 

“Ite a lie!” 

“And when Henry Parker had all that 
Hee ise te nh 1 

int send him to prison. Between 
Surtees, Connic, hat bank. oficial, 
even a brother of your husband, any 
right to sncak fifty pounds from the tll 
in order to put it on a hundred to one 
shor for the Grand National? Not quite 


playing the game, Connie. Not the 
straight bat. Henry. 1 grant you, won 
five thousand of the best and ‘never 
looked hack afterwards. but, though we 
applad bis judgment of form, we smd 
Sirrely Hook askance at hi 


The woman was making rummy stut 
ds. Pongo telly me he once 
ile which used to © 


nny 
sort. of “misture of gurls and ex 
plosions. 

There no a word of truth in th 
she 


At Tengah, having managed 
to get the vocal cou dsertangled, "Rot 
3 single word, T-think you mint have 

fone rind” 
Tord Tekemam shrugged his shoulders, 
“Haase it your own way, Connie, 
was only going to. nty that, while the 
(continued om page 15) 


GOWLAND’S COOL POOL 


‘A Photogropher Finds A Fine Place To Spend Sizzling Summer Afternoons 


Most xvrRvoNt’s LooKING for ways to beat the heat in August. Some must 
be satisfied with {requent trips to the office water cooler, others hide out in 
an air-conditioned movie or sip Tom Callinses all afternoon in their £ 
ois, But photographer Peter Gowland his come up with a near perfect 
solution. He gets himselt a model and an underwater camera and. goes 
ning. Pete wears shin diving equipment; the model gets by with just 
And for such a scfreshing alternoon, Pete gets paid most handsomely. 
is guy Gowland is choosey, af course. He picks for swiniming partners 
such aquatic eyetuls as Joanne Arnold and Joanne has always been one of 
four very special lavorites. Steady rtaynoy readers will recall thac last year 
she helped sell Haxtog shirts in the March issue and posed as a Playmate of 
the Month in May. 


UNCLE FRED 


jury was probably compelled on the 
evidence submitted to it to give 
Cousin AWE Robbins the benefit of the 
doubt when charged with staging, 

rerybody knew that he had! been 
it for yeas. 1 am not blaming 
ind you. Ifa man can smuggle 
cocaine and get away with it, good Tuck 
to him, say 1. The only point Tam 
trying to make is that we are hardly a 
family that can afford w put on dog 
and sneer at honest suitors for our 
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verb 
Krom I have never liked Laut, tut T 
Sid never have wished er aad 
Tike your" 

“akan?” wid Led tena 
hed. “What jive you ihe inpreatoa 
that Laura and Tare married?” 
“There war a weighty sence, during 
Which the parroc threw oot 5 general 
Tivitation tthe coenpany to jos ie 
inne Then the gal Jal Spoke. 

You hve wo les me manry Walker 
feice ‘now!’ Sig ed. “He Wows tos 
fic abo ak 

wT was rnher hiking: that yapet= 
seid. Cont Ickenham Sea Be pe 


“You wouldn't mind marrying into a 
low family, would you, darling?” asked 
the girl, with a wuch ‘of ansiety. 

No family could be too low for me, 
dewrest, if iC was your” ssid the pint 


uit 
'y repeated the old ivy on the 


garden wall act, Pongo says he didn’t 
Tike i 


any better than the first time, but 
in it with the woman 


Connie's. 


il wh she said, “do. 


i You 
ale 


Wilherlurse it goi 

vich man wome day ® 
‘Some day!” 

‘ICT ad a funstred! pounds” sid the 

pink chap, “I could buy a hallshare in 

‘ne of the best 


paid Clad 
Where are you going to 
“Ab” said ‘Cande, a i 


“Where” repeated the woman, plainly 
eased wth the snappy crack ata Toth 
{or lee ie ride without a cneore, "ate 


you going to get it?” 

“That sud Claude, “is the point. 
Where are you going to get a hundred 
pounds” 


Why, bless my soul.” said Lord 
Ickenham jovially, “from me, of coune. 
Where else?” 

And before Pongo's bulging eyes he 


‘agony of realie 
ing that the old bounder had 

lim all this time and that 

uched hen for so much as a 

was so keen, Pongo says. that 

oing he 


2 Meppeton pu 
‘sid Lord ckeaha 
she speak me Vex ve" 

This seemed to pure the cere 
bloke a bit. be 

MI dhoght you said this chap vas 
ki “Ef L had & son,” said Lord Ickenham, 
a lite hurt, “he would be 3 yood des 
etter ooking than tht. No, this is the 
local veterinary sangeon: I may have 
Vicoked on fon 283 x9 Perhaps that 
seas wat contd you. 

He shifted. scrom 10 Pongo. ard 
twiddle tr hands enquiring Pongo 

St him. and i was not Unt ose 

Laon eee 
lower rib that he remembered Be wes 
deat and started to twiddle back. Com 
Stdering hare wasn't supposed to be 
dumb cane sce wtp he ol ave 
twitdid,ut no doubt there em 


ments when twiddling is about alla fel 

Jow feels himsell equal to, For what 

seemed to him at least ten hours Pongo 

iad been undergoing great mental stress 

and one can't blame him for not being 

aut Anyway be hat as it may, he 
led. 


‘anmot quite vndersand what he 
says announced Lord beam ac 

ath, “becauve be sprained finger 
thie morning and that rakes hie sans 
ser. But U gather that he wishes to have 
2x wih me in private, Poi my 


parrot has got something the matter with 
it which he is reluctant to mention even 
4 young 


jn Sign Language i on 
marred rl. You kro 
are, We will step out 
iPS ive wl ep oie, 

es" said the girl Julia.“ feel tke 
aval 

“And you?" said) Lond tke 
tte woman Conic, whi Wan I 


what pa 


us 


ssid Wilber: 


mw 


and make mysell a 
cup af tea. Nou will ot grodge us a 


up of tea, T hoy 
Far from it,” said Lord Ickenham 
cordially. “This is Liberty Hall. Stick 


around and mop it up tll your eyes 
around and mop it up tll your ey 
‘Oude, the girl, looking more ike 
a deny rosebud’ than ever, fawned on 
the old buster preity considerably, 
“Ident know owt thank’ yout” 
she said. And the pink chap said he 
et ihe cee 
“Not at al, my dear, not at al,” sai 
Lard Iebenham. 
“I think, you're simply, wonderful.” 
ee 


“You are, Periectly marvellous.” 
“Tut, wt,” said) Lord Ickenham, 
at 


4s 


PLAYBOY 


“Don't give the matter another thought.” 
He ised her on. both cheeks the 
chin the forehead. the right eyebrow, 
athe vip of the nose. Pongo looking 
Om he while ina bated wad dpcontented 
feaheice Sentenced te be Mang 
this gil excepe 
Erentvaly” the degrading spectacle 
censed ‘and the gir and the piak chap 
shovel of, and Pongo: was cabled to 
take up the ter ofthat hundred quid. 
Wheres” he asked, "id you petal 


“there did P* mused Lond 
am, "T know your aunt gave it 
1 me for some purpose. But what To 
pay some bill or other. rather taney." 

This cheered Pongo up slightly 

the devil wlien you 
sald, wit no a litle ell, 
T wouldu't he in your shoes for some: 
thing. When you tell Aunt Janes” he 
aide with combdence, for he knew his 
unit a nal nature hat you 
Mipped her entire roll to a girl and ex 
pls, as you will have to explain, wae 
he was am estraoedinarily pretty girl—a 
girl, in fine, who looked like something 
ut of a beauty chorus of the better sert, 
1 should think she would pluck down 
done of the ancestral batteaxes from the 
wall and, jolly well strike you on the 
mazzard.” 

“Have no ansiety, my dear boy.” said 
Lord Iekenham. "It is like your kind 
hheatt to be so concerned, but have no 
anxiety. T shall tell her that I was com 
pellet’ to give the money to you w 
Enable you to buy back some compromis: 
ing teers from Spans dernt mow 
daine, She will scarcely he able to blame 


me for rescuing a fondlyoved nephew 
from the cluuches of an adventuress. It 
may be that she will feel a little vexed 
with you for a while, and that you may 
have to allow a certain time to elapse be- 
fore you visit Ickenham again, but dieu 
1 shan’t be wanting you at Ickenham tll 
the ratting season starts so all is well” 
At this moment, there came toddling 
up t the gate of The Cedars a large 
rechlaced man. He was just going in 
‘hen Lonl Ickenham hailed bir, 
Rodd 
“Hei” 
“Am Laddresing Mr. Roda?” 
“That's me, 
“Lam Mr. J. G. 


the road,” said Lord Iekenham, "This 

Percy 
Frensham, in the lard and imported: 
butter busines.” 


‘The red Caced bird said Ie was pleased 
to meet them. He asked Pongo i things 
were brisk im the lard and imported 
butter business, and Pongo said they 
were all right and the red-faced bind said 
he was glad to hear it 

“We have never met, Mr. Roddis.” 
said Lord Ickenham, “but 1 dunk it 
‘would be only neighborly to inform you 
that a short while ago 1 observed «0, 
pspidoustooking persons in your 

“In my house? How on earth did hey 
get there?” 

“No doubt through 2 window at the 
back. They looked to me like cat bur 
glars Uf you creep up, you may be able 

The redfaced bird crept, and came 


“Mama, look what was in Henry's head . 


back wot exactly foaming at de mouth 
but with the ait of a man who for 140 
Pitty would 90 foam 
*Vou're pesfectly fight. They're sting 
in ray parlor as coo! a dant, sign 
miei ered a 
“And they've ‘openel a pot of my 
perry jam” 
“Fan, then you will be able w catch 
sea faa. soul Fel por 
st you, Mr Bulsrode,” 
“Only too glad to have bes able to 
render” you “this litle. service, My 
Revd” said Lan Ie Welt 


‘with 
these visit of 
"ay hoy. t alvaye make 
a, aT pombe. wo spread sweetness 
Sha Tight. {Took ataut’me, even in a 
foul hole like Mitching Hil, sd Usk 
anyself How can 1 lease this foul hole 
better and happier Toul he hin 1 
found i Aud if Pace a chance, 1 grab 
iC Here is our omnibus. Spring abated, 
ty boy, and ont utr way home we wil 
be sketching ‘our tough plans 

evening. dhe old Leitster 
Still n existence, we might lookin there 
Te nus be fully thirty-five years sce T 
vas last thrown out of the. Leicste 


Such (concluded the Crumpet) is 
Pongo Twistlewon's Uncle Fred from the 
‘couttry, and you will have gathered. by 
now a rough notion of why it is that 
‘when a telegram comes announcing his 
impending “arrival inthe great city 
Pongo benches to the eate and calls for 
3 couple of quick ones 

“The whole situation, Pongo says, is 
very complex. Looking’ at it from one 
angle, it is fine that the man lives in 
the country most cof the year, Tt he 
didn’t, he would have him in his midst 
all the time. On the other hand, by 
living in the country he generates, a8 it 
were, a store of loapiness which exper 
ise with frighttul 
Visits to the center of things 

What it boils down to is this-ts it 
better to have a loopy uncle whose loop 
‘esis perpetually on tap but spread gut 
thin, $0 10 speak, or ane wha fies low 
in distant Hants for three hundred and 

in the year and docs hinvel! 
ndon for the other ive? 
A. of coune, and Pongo 
never been able to make tp his 
‘on the point. 

Naturally, the ideal thing would be it 
someone would chain the bid hound up 
permanently and keep hiot fran Jan 
One to Dec. Thintyone where’ he 
wouldn't do. any harm—vie. 
spuds and tenantry. But this, 
mits is a Utopian dream, Nobody could 
work harder to dhat end than ‘hs 
Jane, and she has never been able to 
manage it 


"I just have a feeling we're going to get 


PLAYBOY 


DON'T HATE YOURSELF 


Comfortable AreYou? routine 10 get 
them in a prone position. 

‘\ third yi had convertible ia which 
she gave lifts to male hitchhikers. for 
which she demanded that they reward 
her by taking her into any woods they 
pawed. Another gil» sccental del 
rovided drinks, food and hotel rooms 
in exchange Lor some hightension low 
ing, An engaged girl, waiting or the 
day of her marriage, lived it up behind. 
her future husband’ back by taking on, 
as many men as she could seduce, 

Summing up his study, Dr. Lamson 
drew these eduction "Some yi seem 
to be in a constant state of erotic ex 
citement . ... Many will go. to extreme 
lengths to achieve their goal . .. Some 
fl these girls seem wild for sex. ‘They 
will not take no for an answer. 

Outright nymphomaniacs are far 
fewer, of course, than women who just 
hhave a norinal yen for high voltage ex» 
braces at reasonable intervals, and under 
Grcumstances where their “resistance” 
can be agreeably melted or overcome. 
Many women ere beginning to adopt the 
sexual attiuude of bachelors, in that they 
want physical pleasure—or relief, if you 
prefer—withou having to pay 
signing up for x lifetime. 

"Today mote and more women are 
finding out that they can have sexual 
satisfaction without being in love with 
their partner.” declares Dr. Lena Levine, 
noted counselor. “A woman who 
niived that as a young adule she had ace 
urges cme to See me. She was. treed 
from the tboos and superstitions that 
formerly represed such desires and had 
many sx experiences with many men. 
“These experiences were enjoyed. but she 
didn'e want to muarsy any of these men.” 

Depite such evidence that a huge 
number of women are actually sex ag 
fons even when the, pretend to be 

wwled!” over. many bachelors feel 
twinges,of guilt" at having “an 
vantage” of such females. It wot 
bly tare them 4 fealize that sn net 
casey thet sien” are happy’ about 
their “downfall,” and look back upon 
it with considerable pleasure, 

When Dr. Kinsey questioned the 
‘women in his study about Now they (elt 
regarding the sex ¢} in their past, 
fully 69 per cent insisted they did not 
eyret them nv dhe Teast. Another 13 
Per cet hal only sme minor regret 
in other worth, over four out of five 
hae! no real qualms about having, the 
Aine! of experience whieh once was eon: 
sidered to have “ruined” a git 

AF chat isn't enough to put four drops 
of healthy eynicisa into Your jigger of 
phoney ideals, consider Kinsey’s turther 
Tevelations that in all probability you 
hae plenty of company in lowering the 
moral standards of at Teast’ halt the 
women you've slept with. Some 34 
cent othe gts "who wld Rie the 
torrid truth admitted that they bad slept 
with Between two and tive men, whe 
13 per cent mote had climbed under the 
sheets with from six to twenty men or 
more. For many females, sex comes 
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wholesale! 

‘Some bachelors have no qualms about 
turning out the lights with women 
they’te sure have been in the dark, hori- 
zonually, belore, but draw the line at 
visgins. Or if they can’t control their 
hhormomes wit a virgin, they make un- 
pleasant faces at themselves while shav- 
tng the next morning, Bachelors are fre- 
quently sentimental about virginity, be- 
cause they consider this the trademark 
of the “nice gir” ‘They don't want to 
Feel responsible for setting her bare litdle 
tect om the primrose path. 

But according to Dr. Frite Wittels, 
poychoamalyst with dhe College of Phy: 
sicians and Surgeons, Columbia Univer- 
sity, this is pure hogwash, He deciares: 
"Women who are impure after thee frst. 
intercoune were prnbably impure be 
fore, ane! those who have purity of soul 
++ annot be deprived of it by the ever 
iniore vanishing symbolic and tabooistic 
meaning of an institution.” 

Ta spell that out more suecinetly, Dr. 
Wittels adds: “Whether a girl is sill 
Virgin oF not i 2 matter of Unisnportance 
to a feminine adult. Many a girl may 
have thrown herself away, may have 
made mistakes of many kinds of which 
she may not he proud, but the fate of 
hher hymen does not rank among those 
mistakes” 

All of which adds up to the fact that 
i€-& Indy you've given to tries 
to make you feel obligated on that ac 
count to repeat your performance with 
hher every hight for the rest of your 
life, you ought ro have no quaks about 
reaching for your kat. It's been fun for 
her. too, no matter how she tics 0 
take you think that you were the one 
th had” all the strawberic 

Even if a bachelor’s hide is rough 
‘enough to deflect such female slings and 
arrows hurled at his conscience, he's 
‘often vulnerable to her most eread 
‘weapon—the news that he will soon be 
a father. Many men turn and bolt, but 
an amazingly big percentage do. the 
"honorable Uhing"" even though it 
means 2 marriage which they know will 
be intolerable. 

What most men don't realize is that 
paychiatrists have found that unwed 

regimncy is mo accident. It is a de~ 
liberate act of choice on the patt of 
most girls who become unmarried moth: 
fers. Dr, Kinsey discloses that of all the 
single women in his study who bad 
recorne pregnant. 8F per cent had itl 
te fegrets about he. sex seins 
which were responsible. Not only that, 
hut 15 per cent got themselves pregnant 
‘more than onc 

“There are many complex reasons why 
1 girl enjoys. the notion of having a 
baby without benefit of clergy. In many 
cases it isan act of defiance toward one 
‘or both of her parents cither for being 
too atric or inditerent or aig 0 
love her enough. I is aso. a way of 
forcing herself ou their attention. Again, 
if she feels unworthy or sinful, it is her 
way of punishing herself and_thercby 
Keeling she's paid her rwral deb 


Professor Leontine Young, Ohio State 
University sociologist. made a searching 
study of unwed mothers. She found that 
they rarely even know or care about the 
Yast nares of the babies fathers, They 
ate secretly pleased by their pregnancy, 
3 shown By" the refusal of mat fo even 
consider abortion, unlike a great many 
married women who are “caught ‘That 
they enjoy their pregnancy is indicated 
by the face that most don't even have 
“morning sickness,” which aficts: many 
pregnant wives, 

‘And, of course, we always have with 
us those girls who negard_pregnanc 
@ convenient lasso with which to drag 
‘men to the altar. In this connection, let 
tu» hear from another authority, Mrs, 
Sura Bedi, iter of te Lakeview 


ys 
that in the cases where the unintentional 
father hay married the git! out of a sen 
‘of guilt or obligation, the result has bee 
completly unsuccesfl” 

The man with a, murshmallow con. 
science ahout seducing young lenuales 
So a fal cups 
in Dr. Kinsey's finding that the irl 
who rain a Bit belo al 
age makes a better adjustment when she 
Marries than the gitl who goes to the 
altar without any breakingin. So, in 
effect, he may be said to rencler a service 
to society. 

nally, mo nan should ever egtate 
10 proposition a lady for fear of offen 
ing her. I be Knows sniyting at all 
about women, he should realize that his 
failure to make 2 pitch will he construed 
by her as an indication that she is about 
28 desirable as a garbage truck. II you 
don't want to humiliate your female 
conipanion, be sure that she realizes she 
has 2 standing-or rather, I 
tion, whenever she feels in’ 
run barefoot through the hair on your 
chest 

For removing the knocks of conscience 
in your engine, then, here are eight help 
ful lubricants to apply: 

1, Remember that women get bang 
out of #8. t00. 

2. In most cases when you think that 
you're seducing her, she's probably se- 
ducing you. 

‘You anully art her fst, and you 
alovost cenainly won't be her last 

4. She doesn't regret it in the least— 
30 what are you hittine yourself over the 
head with « hatnimer for? 

5. You may have made a non-vingin 
‘our ofa vingin, but that alone can't make 
a bum out of an intrinsically nice git, 

6. She ower you thanks for getting 
things in working order, 20 that shel 
perform a Jot better when she marries, 

7.1K she becomes. pregnant, she se- 
cretly wanted to in the first place. 

&. 1 poor grammar wend a semtence 
with a preposition, but it's poor manners 
foe wo ends date with a proposition 

It you still hate yourself in the mom- 
fing, afterall this reassurance, then you're 
just not cut out for the life, 

‘And that. friend, is what curns bache- 
lors into husbands, 


ONIONS 


soil, its fragrance is caustic and 
I. the onion is one of the larger Spanish 
fr Bermuda types grown fn warm 
climate, i¢ will be juicier, milder and 
sweeter 

No other creature in the vegetable 
Kingdom reacts as sensitively to Bre as 
an onion. When you put sliced onions 
in the frying pan with some butter and 
tur on the fie they will show no sign 
cof embarrassment. Ina few minutes, 
however, the bold onion rings that caused 
you 19 weep will become humble and 
lose their swaggering shape. If you taste 
them at this point, they are neither raw 
nor cooked but limp and expectant Hike 
the onions clinging to the sides of a 
big shad placed in the oven for baking. 

As the onions continue to, ty they 
become transluscent, losing their ha 
white color and curning the palest white 
gold. “They are like the onions” you 
‘would eat in a dimly lit Chinese restar 
rant on Grant Street, San Francisco, 

The heat goes on. You stir the oni 
tnd soon they are a deeper gold, like 
the onions in a casserole of hot onion 
soup in a restaurant tucked away in the 
Montmartre, In a few minutes the edges 
af the anions turn a modest brown, They 
are fairly begsing for the companic 
Gta seak or humberger 

Continue to panfry the onions and 
they hecore a deep Latin bronse. The 
savory onion flavor and aroma has now 
rept through the whole apartment. It 
Feminds a man of old fashioned roasts 

'a New England inn, of fried onions 
in an isolated cabin in Maine and some 
fone hungry and waiting nearby. 

All of these stages take place every 
time onions go into the frying pan, and 
eee rec 
mation, 

‘When you buy onions, look for a d 
crackly outer sin. Il the onion neck 
feels wet, the onion is becoming senile. 
Je will soon rot. Good onions are free 
from sprouts, as smivoth 3s an eightcen- 
yearold cheek, firm to the touch. Onions 
Tange anywhere in size from the tiny 
white “picklets” to huge Spanish onions 
fifteen inches in diameter. Onions may 
be red, purple, white or yellow. The 
red] and purple skin onions are wonder 
ful for Ttalian dishes and for gumbo. 
The white silver onions are used for 
creamed whole onions. For all other 
patposes yellow skinned onions ae the 

est, 

‘To peel onions easily drop them into 
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scalding hot water for about a balf min. 
ute. The stubborn skins will then be- 
come dod 


‘When peeling an onion, 
font eit too deeply foto the root end. 
Ain he soggy dar end ofthe uly 
the core from which the onion ts bull 
‘up. in concentric ‘circles. Onions and 
Union are both derived trom the same 
‘word, If you cit too deeply into the 
oot end when peeling the onion, the 
anion” will bresk apart when you cut 
the onion later, 
I youre pecking onion fr a. age 
Tl you find. yoursell going into 
P*cloudbunt of tears there i only ene 


thing you can do. Walk away. Then 
‘when you return, hold the whole onions 
under cold running water before cutting 
them and you'll prevent some of the 
sobbing," Old supertiuons about beld- 
ing your jaws wide open or putting 2 
‘rust of bread in your mouth wort hee 
you from w ince the onion 

rile of contin co rise inthe air and 
‘auses your tear ducts to pull their Ni- 
agora act. ‘There is an onign chopper on 
the market, a glass enclosed affair which 
will keep you from sobbing. It's good 
for chopping onions but a nuisance t© 
clean, and it can’t be used for peeling 
‘onions, slicing them, dicing them ot 
‘making onion rings. 

Tt has become fashionable these days 

list Onion Soup on restaurant menus 
French Onion Soup. The French do 
love the soup and have loved it for an- 
tories, ‘but it is equally ‘well enjoyed 
by the Italians and Spaniards. As a mat- 
ter of fact. Italian chefs are greater 
purists than the French as far as onion 
Soup is concerned. It's the simplest scup. 
in the world, consisting of browned 
‘onions and stock. Many French cooks, 
however, are guilty of adding four 1 
the onions after the onions are panfried. 
‘The soup then turns a dloudy dark 
brown like the color of a chestrut. 
Italian chels of the better sort do not 
add flour, and the soup remains trent 
parent gold. 

‘Most Italian chefs also want their 
‘onion soup not only to be boiling hot 
when it i brought to the table but 
spike it liberally with crushed whole 


They know that 2 good onion 
Bee sieealtseeeck Yor ones 
distinctive flavor. ‘The soup should not 
be offensively strong, but it must be 
peppery, alive and brimming with ener 
etic goodness. 

‘On’ top the soup there should be 
cheese croutons. ‘These are thin slices of 
French of Halian bread (he very nar 
row long loaves, sometimes called flutes) 
browned and sprinkled with grated 
cheese, paprika and oil. 

When you-that is, both of you~ are 
hungry and tired after the long weekend 
in the country and are wearied of long 
formal dinners, serve hot onion soup 
with cheese croutons 


ONION SOUR FOR TWO 


Peel and ut two Spanish onons into 
rings. or long thin st pone 

ly fine. Put the 
ina soup” pot wit 
two tablespoons butter. Place over 
moderate Hame and saute until. the 
gions are 4 deep yelow-net brown. 
Sti requenty to heep the onion fom 

ning. 

{Add 8 cups chicken broth or § cups 
of boiling water and. § bouillon cubes. 
Add 4 teaspoon crushed whole pepper 
forms and Vy teaspoon worcester 
souce. Simmer slowly 20 minutes 

While the soup is simmering, coast 
4 thin slices of French or Talian bread, 
sing the, trier ame. asa toner 
Sprinkle the untoasted side generou: 
sth grated Parmesin cr Romano cheese. 
Sprinkle lightly with salad oil. Dust 
lightly with paprika. Place the cheese 
se of the bread under the broiler flame 

(conclucted on page 33) 
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PEA ITER 
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KRowRYTA 


SUDS ON THE RUN 


These aren't vitamin capsules — but 
they'll occupy just as little room im your 
valise when you uavel. Each capsule 
contains enough sudls for a basin full of 
‘washing. Great fer sudsles emergencies 
in hotel rooms, on Pullmans, oF hoat 
staterooms. 40 capsules in plastic box, 
$1.00 ppd. Write to: Gaylord Wood, 
Dept. JS, Fort Lauderdale, Florida’ 


COLONIAL BAR STOOL 


And i you doe think the exthy Coton 
ais weve vigrons_elbonsbenders. then 
ou dint “tead ‘Tom Marie's article 
Tint nonth, “This hardy birch tavern 
atl with hand-woven seat of Rbne rash 


PLAYBOY'S 
BAZAAR 


poragrophs and checks or money 
orders mode poyoble to the indi 
viduol compories. With the excep- 
tion of personclized items, oll of 
these products ore guoranteed by 
the componies ond you must be 
entirely sotisfied or the complete 
purchose price will be refunded. 


th, $7.95; chuice of maple. mabogany, 
walnut, cherry or pine finishes, 3995, 
Express charges collect. Jef) Elliot 
Dept. PB. Statesville, North Carolina 


BASKET WEAVE TUMBLERS 


Here's a yacuurmaction tumbler wi 
odMooking rattan weave th: 

jot drinks hot and cold drinks 
Coasters become 

these tumblers don't sweat. Youll find 
them popular, therefore, with your 
friends and your furniture. Set of 4 
$5.00 ppd. Pahmer Studios, Dept. P. 
47 W. 44 St, New York $6, New York 


GET IT ON TAPE 


Did she say “Yes” yesterday, "No to- 
day? Play back those willing words and 
hold her to her promise. ‘This pocket 
tape recorder catches a full hour's talk, 
xcighs only 34 pounds, $220.50, 
Mohuwwk Business’ Machines, Dept. PJ, 
944 Halsey Street, Brooklyn #3. N, ¥ 


FEATHER FROM FRANCE 


Bygone elegance and modern conver 
ence texge in this ball bearing” pen 
that i diguised in the gracious garb of 
yesteryear This tasteful stem comes com. 
plete with ink. pot. off 
Limoges china, S05. Flying 


PB, 14 Rue Dupliot, Paris, 


FORST scttiain 


if 


ca 


Bu 
Ht 


Gayeeesronacs 


ae 
ey 
ae 


4AUCHS UNLIMITED 
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BACHELORS 


and those who 


rey postage, ‘Ko COD" 
plete. ‘Money tack If not pleased. 


SMALE insoc sire st chicago 10 


$275 


PLAYOOY BINDER 


In response to numerous requests from read 
ers wishing to keep permanent PLAYBOY 
collections, we've prepared an tnusually 
handsome cordoba simulatedeather binder 
for the magazine. Tt holds twelve issues and 
the magavine’s name and emblem are stamp: 
‘ed. in gold leaf on the cover, The binder 
Mil be an attractive addition to any iba 
shell. Order direct from PLAYBOY, 11 

Superior Street, Chicago 11, Illinois at $2.50, 
pis 25¢ to cover postage and handling. 


Bock Dest. 


Ployboy 
WE Superier Street 


Chicoge TI, Minas 
Please send me o PLAYBOY binder. 
$275 in check or money order is enclosed. 


Name... 


ONIONS 
(continued from page #9) 


and broil until the chee brows ight 
Scion the wap t taste. The cheese 
croutons may be pened withthe soup at 
the table together with additonal grated 
theese. ‘The soup may aso be peured 
into an earthen eawercle and five or 
Crouons floated on top the whole placed 
ithe ven ad ala or com: 
ete crunt over the bubbling. poo ol 
Sons sonal dhe ae the 
table: Asa postript to the onion 5 
fats fresh apple oF blueberry tare with 
afee of det tae. 


FRENCH FRIED ONIONS FOR FOUN 

When a huge sitloin steak charred on 
the outside and rare inside is brought 
triumphantly to the table, it's naturally 
the center of attention, There are few 
side dishes that fellows will notice—ex 
cept one: a platter of light huge crisp 
French fried ‘onion rings 

French tried onions, unlike, French 
fried potatoes, cannot merely be dro 
fou deep fat end cooked. “They fot 
first be coated with a thin layer of flout. 
‘To make the Hour stick and to give the 
onions their proper flavor of mild sweet 
ness, dip the onion rings in silk before 
coating them with flour. 

Peel 2 large Spanish or Bermuda 
cnions, Holdg te onto fry in the 
Jefe hand cut crise slices about. 4 
inch thick. Separate sections of the slices 
to'take eoiod sings Puc cup of tak 
in a large bowl Dip the onion rings 
in de milk, Drain dhe enions. 

1 Wns Ege paper bg pat 4 cup loa, 
teaspoon silt and | teaspoon paprika 
Por dhe onions inthe a Choe the bag 
and shake vigorously to coat all the 
‘onion rings. Remove the onion rings 
from the bag and shake off excess flour. 
Fry a small amount at a time in « kettle 
of deep fat until the onions turn golden 
To keep the onion rings from being 
areasy, fry thera in fat of the right ten 
perature, $90 degrees F. It you_own 
‘one of the new electric, thermostatically 
controlled deep fryers, you will have 
no problem in controlling the fat ter 
Otherwise you ean clip a fat 
er to the side of the kettle 
to indicate the temperature. Lacking 
the thermometer, you should heat the 
fat until the fint wisp of stoke appears 
= at. that time it will be the proper 
Cooking temperature. Don‘ fil the fy- 
ing kettle more than one-third full wi 
fat, Don't overload the frying hasket 
Lower the frying basket with the onions 
slowly into the fat. He prepared to with 
draw it if the bubbles rise too high. 
When the oniens are finished drat 
them on absorbent paper and spray 
them generoly with ale 
Sere French Wiel oni with any 
thing trom hamburger to Blet mignon. 
Serve them in big imansized. rund 
Send them coasting down with Pilsier 
lasses frothing, with the coldest beer in 
{Your refrigerator. 


Sex in Business 


he respects you, Mr. Biggley. 1 told 
im you were very busy.” 
KEEP FOSIED, 
Your next personal scrifice will come 
shortly later in your career. At this time 
€ your own secretary 2nd 
presumably your most dangerous rival 
will have one, too, It is your rival's sec 
retary working as she does in the gloomy 
shadow of an unpleasant man, who neces 
comforting and 9 checring word. Give 
it to her. She will appreciate it. 
fr. Finch, you do the eutest 


<< ' 
sei What was that yo aarted to 
"Efe wasn't anything really, ony 
ete 
mime 
=e 
oder ie rete 
por ch Leen 
Peat areas 
aceon 
oer 
Stacie eer 
Poe 
ape oes 
et 


(contiaued from poge 25) 


that vill prof bet by 9 helping hand 
nd a friendly word, 

n scores ol progresive companies this 
ronal and sate approach show 
good results, and in many cases has 
taethe place othe hd agg 


REMEMBER THE WOMAN'S ANGLE 


The forward-looking businessman must 
also be aware that women are playing, 
Bi everinareasing tole in our economy 

‘ew products are not bought primar 
by'wbmen, and the exeevtve who doer 
not understand er point of view 1s 
courting disaster. 

It is lor this reason that many of (o- 
day's business Teaders range far afield, 
even beyond their own employees, ints 
the myriad homes of Ame 

Their harvest isa rich one indeed. 
How often will their true purposes be 
inisunderstood! 

For none of these personal sacrifices 
can the businesman expect public ree 
cognition or open reward. Day by dy. 
right by night, he must go on, anony. 
sous, seffles, unsung: 

It would be well tf all of us would 
off our hats for a moment in tribute to 
those who have made their mute sacri: 
fices. The annuals of modem business 
‘would be full indeed if only thei stories 
could be told. 


“Another good story I heard that year 


was the one about . . 


$3 75 


THE BEST 


Playboy Book Dept. 
11 E Superior Street 
‘Chicogo 11, Mincis 


Please send me 


FROM PLAYBOY 


If you enjoy the magazine, you'll 
love the book, ‘Here’are all! your 
favorite feauures from the fist year 
of “Pavaoy— the. best. cartoons, 
if ‘orien, humor, article, and. jokes 
u together in one handsome, hard: 
cover. volume ast. permanent 
fource of sophisticated, masculine 
Geuertainent 160 pages 16 of 
them in color. You'll want a 
copies of for your own library, and sever 
for your triends, 


THE BEST FROM PLAYBOY $__ encosed 


state ee 


BEGINNING NEXT MONTH, 


you'll enjoy a bigger, brighter 
pLAynoy. There'll be more pages, 
more color, more stories, more 
jctures—more of all those 

choice, unique, distinctive elements 
that have made PLavnoy the 
country’s most refreshing 
entertainment magazine for men. 


3 eon AS 2 yeor $10 


(You save $5.00 from the (You save $2.00 from the 
regulor single-copy price.) regular single-copy price.) 


T yeor $6 


Please enter my wbscription to PLAYBOY for 


3 years $13 

$____enclesed 2 yeors $10 
(11 year $6 

——— = 

AvonEss. 

civ. 

zone__start_ 


ENTER ADDITIONAL SUBSCRIPTIONS ON A. SEPARATE 
SHEET OF PAPER. SEND TO PLAYBOY, 11. SUPERIOR 
CONCAGO TL, SUNOS: 


IN THIS ISSUE 


‘A SENSATIONAL STORY BY CHARLES BEAUMONT 


‘AN ARTICLE ON JAZZ BY DAVE BRUBECK 


‘AN INTERVIEW WITH A NIGHTIE MODEL BY EARL WILSON 


